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THE GENIUS OF ORGANIZATION 


The man who has brains enough, 

To surround himself with brains enough, 

To carry out his policies, with brains enough, 
Need not fear the man with brains enough 
Who thinks only of himself. 


Imagine, if you can, one man proficient in all the activities of the 
United Fruit Company—Doctor, Lawyer, Biologist, Accountant, Farmer, 
Sailor, Engineer, Executive, Mechanic, Janitor—the list is endless, for there 
are 68,000 employees in the United Fruit Company and their duties embrace 
almost every phase of human activity. 


At the top of this great pyramid stands our President. Then come 
the Vice-Presidents, the Departmental Chiefs, Managers, Assistants, all 
working toward a common end, and sympathetically directing the efforts 
of the men who till the soil, man the ships and run the trains of this 
great commercial enterprise. 


As in an army, each and every officer is directly responsible for the 
work of the men under him. It is a mental and physical impossibility for 
him to technically direct all matters over which he has supervision so he 
tries his utmost to surround himself with men with brains enough to “carry 
on”, with loyalty and intelligence. 


That is the reason why there is an open road to a prosperous future 
before every man and woman in the employ of the Fruit Company. It 
is a Company policy to promote every man who shows ability. 


The demand for brains grows more insistent every day! And for the 
employee who has brains, coupled with the ability to work hard and with 
that fine degree of loyalty so essential in a big organization, there is no 
office in the gift of the Company to which the latest joined employee may 
not aspire. 


The Company plays no favorites. It demands loyalty, hard work and— 
brains, for which it is willing to pay, generously. And every official of the 
Company great and small is constantly on the lookout for men who possess 
these qualifications. 


“Uncle Ed” 
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Thanksgiving 


What sought they thus afar? Bright jewels of the mine, 
The wealth of seas, the spoils of war? They sought a 
faith’s pure shrine. 


Aye, call it holy ground, the soil where first they trod; 
They have left unstained what there they found,— 
Freedom to worship God.” 
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CURIOS IN OUR OWN BACKYARD 


By Epmunp S. Wurman, Tela, Honduras 


It is a big backyard, yes,—there 
is no denying that. It extends from 
the Agent’s house in Belize down 
through Stann Creek and Living- 
ston to Barrios. It runs from Dr. 
Macphail’s backyard in Quirigua 


down through the dense and gloomy 


jungle to Progreso. It crosses the 
mountains that shadow the valley 
of the Ulua and passes behind Da- 
kota. And thence it runs through 
the Aguan valley back of Puerto 
Castilla. It terminates in Hon- 
duras at the Mosquito and com- 
mences again near the San Juan 
River between Nicaragua and Costa 
Rica. Down the littoral goes this 
backyard, through banana farms, 
over placid streams and through the 
forest primeval. Behind and beyond 
Puerto Limon it continues and be- 
neath the shadow of Cerro Pando. 
Our backyard skirts the shore of 
Panama, passes by the Chiriqui 
lagoon, comes to Puerto Bello and 
enters the Sarrania del Darien, the 
land of the San Blas Indians, into 
colorful Colombia and across the 
valley of the Magdalena. 


But even if it is a big backyard 
look at the size of the family that 
must work and play in its con- 
fines. There are many Superintend- 
ents needed to supervise the Dis- 
tricts that lie in our yard. And for 
every Superintendent there are ten or 
twenty Overseers, Timekeepers and 
office men who are more directly 
responsible for the acres within each 
district. Then there are anywhere 
from twenty-five to seventy-five 
laborers for each Overseer. Thus 
it is apparent that every nook and 
cranny of. this big backyard is being 
and has been thoroughly explored. 

Now all of us who have ever been 
in any part of our own backyard 
know that it is filled with fas- 
cinations; there are queer birds, 
queerer animals; alligators in the 
swollen streams, and orchids on the 
towering trees. There are quaint 
customs, strange tongues, charm~ 
ing weaves in silk and cotton, great 
sombreros. * * * There are mighty 
Arees with gorgeous streamers (in 
some of which run pure water) ; 
there are grasses, shrubs and bushes 


that present the most amazing and 
impregnable variety of thorns, 
prickles, needles and spines imagin- 
able; there are sweet smelling 
grasses and roots; there are myri- 
ads of green banana trees all of a 
row whichever way you look, and 
there are graves, mounds and_ the 
crumbline cities of the folk who 
lived in this backyard at the dawn 
of the Christian Era, and for many 
eras before and since. 


Archeology,—a word which we 
inherently distrust because we are 
not sure what it means or how it 
should be pronounced, is after all, 
in the elegant terms of Webster: 
“the science of antiquities * * * 
concerned with the systematic in- 
vestigation of the relics of mankind 
and of his industries.” Isn’t that 
simple for. such a long word? ‘And 
that is what we can call ourselves if 
we take enough interest in our part 
of the big backyard to prowl around 
and look for bones. Archeologists! 


There really isn’t much more to 
it, for to find the bones we must 
first know where the mounds lie, 
and to know where they are hidden 
beneath the camelote grass or along 
river banks, in the jungle or even 
in the banana farm we must know 
the lay of the land and ask the 
people who live around us. And 
once we find the bones we are well 
on the way to locating the treasures 
in clay, stone, and metal that are 
buried with the people who fash- 
ioned them in years long gone by. 

Whether they are the Valiente 
Indians of Panama, the Aztecs, Tol- 
tecs, Mayas or Caribs, they will have 
followed this custom. All that re- 
mains is to discover their handi- 
work. That this is done every year 
is quite evident from the - news- 
papers and magazines which print 
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articles by scientists who come 
down and play in our backyard 
without living in it or knowing its 
geography and scope as we do. 

If they can do it why shouldn't 
we? Why shouldn’t our organiza- 
tion have collections of the many 
specimens that come to light in the 
different parts of our territory? 
Every Tropical Division Headquar- 
ters should have its own small mu- 
seum contributed to and developed 
by the men in that particular Di- 
vision. All that would be necessary 
would be to spread the good word 
and to tell the men in the outlying 
districts. It might be well for farm 
men and Civil Engineers to plot 
on a Division map locations of any 
mounds that they have encountered 
so that the centers of any old civili- 
zations might be known and so that 
each Division would be conversant 
with any unusual layout of monu- 
ments or ruins. 

Here in Tela we have some splen- 
did examples of archaic pottery and 
mounds. Two artifacts recently un- 
covered by mere chance during the 
excavation work in connection with 
our irrigation project along the up- 
per Ulua are representative of what 
treasures may be encountered. 

The jar, a Mayan product, is, 
to me, reminiscent of the Dresden 
codex. What does that mean? How 
old is it? It means that the hiero- 
glyphs, the delicate blend of colors 
on the surface of the piece, the 
lotus flowers (you will see one in 
the upper left-hand corner of the 
jar), the Priest, the maize sign 
in his hand, and the general facial 
characteristics are all peculiar to the 
colored drawings contained in one 
of the three ancient Mayan books 
or codices which are known to the 
world today. This particular codex 


A Mayan product reminiscent of the Dresden 
codex 


is called the Dresden. As for the 
age,—it may quite possibly be as 
old as the year 300 A.D.—certainly 
it was not fashioned after 600 A.D. 
as its treatment and design indicate 
the brilliant period in the Mayan 
span. 

This is my interpretation of the 
jar. Eminent archaeologists may 
not cate to subscribe to it, and 
rather than have anybody labor un- 
der a false impression, I am send- 
ing a copy of this manuscript, to- 
gether with the photographs, to Dr. 
Herbert Spinden. with the request 
to give us the truth about these 
particular specimens, assuming they 
are worthy of mention. (Dr. Spin- 
den is an old friend of the Tela 
Railroad and has spent much time 
hereabouts investigating the civili- 
zations of long ago. You will have 
seen his work in the “World’s 
Work” and “Forum” during the 
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last few months.) 

Local humorists have advanced 
the theory that the party in the 
center of the jar is cleaning or oil- 
ing his typewriter, while the indig- 
nant looking gentleman at the ex- 
treme right berates the other for 
turning out such messy looking 
scrolls. This is a ‘striking com- 
mentary on typewriters, and the 
schools who have put out the hy- 
pothesis refuse to withdraw it un- 
til the hieroglyphs can be trans- 
lated. 

As regards the dog,—this inter- 
esting figurine is about twelve inches 
in length and is an ash color 
throughout, It is hollow with open- 
ings at the head and tail, My guess 
would be that it was a “garrafon” 
or water cooler, although I suppose 
it might be a funerary urn. As 


for its historical period, inasmuch 
as the model was found on the 
banks of the Ulua River, in the in- 


terior of Honduras, it must be 
Mayan handiwork, but I should not 
say it was of the same period as the 


The dog—a figurine twelve inches in length 
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jar,—probably earlier. Perhaps Dr. If we would all take enough in- 
Spinden will also enlighten us on 


this point. 


I have found pottery and jade 
in the Progreso District along the 
River. So have many others who 
have taken the trouble to search 
These illustrations indi- 
cate that there are many other 
varieties of artifacts just waiting to 
be unearthed. And this is but one 


and dig. 


the farmers and 


tiny corner of our backyard. selves. 


CENTRAL AMERICA 


By Joun Stuart Erskine, Tela 


Where the plantains wave and the tree trunks lie 
Are the mounds that the Maya built of yore; 
Temples these in the days gone by, 
With floors stained red with devoted gore. 
’Twas here men came when the year was o’er 
To see their injuries charmed away 
By priests blood-dabbled but mighty in lore— 
Yet where are these great ones gone today? 


From the church’s shadow the beggars cry, 
’Neath the mighty walls and the arches hoar 

And the turret that braces the dome of the sky, 
Of La Catedral de San Salvador. 

’Tis built of stone that the Spaniards tore 
From Toltec walls that were old and grey 

Ere Columbus dreamed of the western shore— 
Yet where are these great ones gone today? 


The fortress raises its ramparts high 


Where the shark fins guard and the seagulls soar, 


And the Carib dugouts are drifting nigh, 
For the Laton cannons speak no more. 

But once these beaches did hear them roar 
’Gainst the vessels black and the canvas grey 

Of pirates who threatened the Spaniards’ store— 
Yet where are these great ones gone today? 


ENVOI 


Oh Yankees! Many have passed before, 
Have ruled for an hour and gone for aye, 
Like waves of brine on the ocean’s floor— 
And where are these great ones gone today? 
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terest in the study of the people 
who lived here so long ago and if 
Civil Engineers 
among us particularly would help 
in Divisional collections, we would 
shortly have something going that 
would be a lasting benefit to our 
Company, our visitors, the countries 
in which we operate, and to our- 


gia 
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VESTIGES OF EMPIRE 


By HEerBert J. Sprnven, Peabody Museum, Harvard University 


Note: When Mr. Whitman forwarded the preceding article from Tela he suggested that we write to 


Dr Spinden asking that UNIFRUITCO be favored with a contribution from his pen. 


employees, a distinguished author (Wm. McFee) and a Harvard Professor 


From the Gulf of Honduras to the 
Bay of Santa Marta, wherever the 
United Fruit Company has laid out 
its plantations, traces have been un- 
covered of the ancient civilizations of 
Indian tribes. As yet, the greater 
part of the Old Empire of the Maya, 
at the base of the Peninsula of Yu- 
catan is untouched by large agricul- 
tural enterprises. Quirigua, one of 
the southern centers, is now in the 
midst of a splendid development of 
great plantations. 

Passing across the misty mountains 
that divide Honduras from Guate- 
mala, we come to the Ulua Valley, 
one of the most interesting archeo- 
logical fields in America, with a suc- 
cession of cultures covering several 
thousand years. This valley was the 
southern outpost of the Mayas and is 
now the producing field behind Téla. 

In the drier parts of the valley ex- 
amples are found of the strange little 
figures of men and women made by 
the first agriculturists of the New 
World. We call these crude but spir- 
ited works of art archaic and assume 
that their purpose was religious, the 
little men standing for success in war 
and the chase, and the little women 
being fetishes of fertility. These 


little daughters of Mother Earth have 
a certain plumpness of figure that 
would win respectful consideration at 
a Turkish beauty show. 

Then come the more sophisticated 
works of the Mayas. Mr. Whitman’s 
cylindrical vase is of late Mayan 


style, a fine survival from the ancient 
multi-colored pottery of Copan and 
Quirigua, made in the fifth and sixth 
centuries of the Christian era. While 
Copan and Quirigua together with 
other great cities on the plains of Pe- 
ten, in Yucatan, were utterly aban- 
doned about 600 A. D., there is evi- 
dence that a part of the highly civ- 
ilized Mayan nation continued to live 
in the Ulua valley, keeping up ancient 
arts and ceremonies, They used mar- 
ble in the manufacture of beautifully 
carved bowls. These late Mayan 
survivors knew gold and other metals 
and had trade relations with the 
Chorotegas to the south as well as 
with Mexico. 

It was once thought that the east- 
ern woodlands of Honduras and Nic- 
aragua were practically without eyi- 
dences of man’s ancient occupation. 
But with the opening up of the great 
Trujillo district interesting old vil- 
lage sites have been uncovered which 
show that a people very different from 
the scattering wild tribes of today 
once inhabited this land and made 
creditable sculptures" in stone. Ap- 
parently this nation formed a trade 
link with South America. The name 
Chorotega has been applied to the 
people who once lived here, largely 
because the art is very close to that 
of the real Chorotegas, who inhabit- 
ed northern Costa Rica and the re- 
gion around the lakes of Nicaragua. 
The Chorotegas flourished between 
1000 and 1300 A.D., although their 
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beginnings must be laid much earlier. 
Wild tribes had already replaced 
them when Columbus landed near 
Trujillo on his fourth voyage. These 
wild Indians were from South Amer- 
ica and included the Jicaque, Paya, 
Mosquito and Talamanca Indians. 

Almost the first clear knowledge of 
the Chorotegas came from the early 
explorations made by Minor C. Keith 
at Mercedes, in Costa Rica, when the 
United Fruit Company was still a 
dream of the future. Mr. Keith 
amassed evidence of the ancient art 
of pottery, stone and gold which 
stands as an enduring monument to 
his breadth of vision and which has 
helped greatly in the restoration of 
American history. His collections are 
now at the American Museum of 
Natural History, in New York. 

The Chorotegas of Northern Hon- 
duras lived in villages surrounded by 
ditches and walls. They made pots 
with three legs and decorated these 
legs with highly formalized monkeys, 
crocodiles and jaguars. They also 
made enormous corn grinders with 
three legs, doubtless for some relig- 
ious purpose. This people were ac- 
quainted with cacao and flavored the 
drink made from it with vanilla. They 
probably had an active trade in gold, 
emeralds, etc., with the people of Co- 
lombia, passing the precious materials 
on to the Mayas and Mexicans. 

The Chorotegas of this region seem 
to have been displaced by wild tribes 
streaming in from the south and there 
is some evidence that they moved up 
into Mexico and are to be identified 
with the Mazateca and Otomi, who 
speak Chorotegan dialects. These 
wild tribes were hunters and _ fisher- 
men, practising very little in the way 
of agriculture. Their ceremonies in- 


volved drunkenness and their sour 


beer, made of manioc, maize and later 


UNIFRUITCO 


of bananas, was taken in sufficient 
quantities ‘to send their souls to the 
invisible.” By far the most interest- 
ing rite of the Mosquito and Sumo 
Indians is a farewell party to the 
ghost of a dead man, held several 
months after the demise of the guest 
of honor. 

The latest increment to the Indian 
population along the Caribbean coast 
are the Caribs themselves. Several 
thousands of these sea marauders, 
living in the British island of St. Vin- 
cent, were so friendly with the French 
that the English, as a military meas- 
ure, lifted them bodily about 1795, 
and dumped them on Roatan, off 
Trujillo. At that time, England 
claimed the Mosquito coast by right 
of settlements and protectorates. The 
Caribs brought into Central America 
the arts of life of the Amazon and 
Orinoco valleys which had been their 
first home. They make great use of 
the root of the poisonous manioc, 
which contains the deadly hydrocya- 
nic acid. After the roots are grated, 
the poison is extracted in basket tubes 
and a thin asbestos-like meal is made 
into giant pancakes turned with con- 
summate skill by veritable artists. 

It is an ambitious idea to form col- 
lections of antiquities for the dif- 
ferent division points of the United 
Fruit Company, The job would be 
heavy and rather thankless and would 
take years. The field men of the 
United Fruit Company can do ines- 
timable service to archeology by mak- 
ing notes and saving evidence, with 
the assurance that higher officials 
will know how to appreciate alert- 
ness. I am sure that keenness of ob- 
servation and intelligent conclusions 
upon the facts observed are prime 
necessities of success in almost any 
enterprise. It is not to be wondered 

(Turn to page 202) 
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A FIRST SWORDFISHING EXPERIENCE 


By ONE oF THE “GENERAL OFFICE” 


A friend of mine who indulges in 
the pastime of swordfishing during 
week-ends in the season issued me an 
invitation to accompany him. The 
date was set for a week-end some dis- 
tance ahead and as I knew nothing 
whatever about the sport I allowed 
my curiosity to get the better of my 
saner judgment and accepted. When 
the fatal Friday afternoon arrived, 
gray and rainy, I took the train for 
Wood’s Hole with dread and all the 
stories of seasickness and marine cas- 
ualties uppermost in my mind. Dur- 
ing the two-hour journey I looked for- 
ward eagerly to a collision with an- 
other train. Gladly would I have been 
badly shaken up or have suffered even 
to the extent of a broken leg with 
equanimity to escape something over 
two days of dying by inches “rocked 
in the cradle of the deep’. But the 
line to Wood’s Hole foully let me 
down by being clear all the way. 

At the dock two utterly disreputable 
looking men hailed me. They were 
dressed in khaki trousers which had 
seen far better days, khaki shirts ditto, 
khaki long-visored fishermen’s hats 
and dirty sneakers. It’s amazing 
what a collar and tie will do for a 
man. With a supreme effort I as- 
sumed a jaunty air and was led to 
the slaughter—whether of me or of 
swordfish remained to be seen. The 
boat, a 32-foot navy dory rebuilt as a 
fisherman and painted gray, looked a 
mere chip. It was plain to be seen 


by the kegs, oddments of line, equip- 
ment, and so forth scattered about that 
this was no pleasure yacht. 

In clothes similar to those of my 
two friends, I was metamorphosed 
from a respectable civilian 


into. a 


wl 


At the masthead 


member of the crew. On the way to 
a cove where we were to anchor for 
the night, the Captain got dinner. I 
must admit that his steak and French- 
fried with salt air seasoning surpassed 
Delmonico’s. The boat moved 
staunchly over very slight undulations 
and altogether life began to look 
brighter. 

About ten o'clock, at anchor, we 
turned in. The one cabin contains 
four bunks, an oil cook-stove, and the 
engine. It was pleasant to go to sleep 
with the water lapping against the side 
of the boat and the stars above the 
open hatch at my head. Even the at- 
tentions of the dory bumping against 
the stern were ineffective. 

About four o’clock the Captain and 


One hundred ninety-eight 


One hundred ninety-nine UNIFRUITCO S3 


the other half of the crew got up and 
went outside to survey the weather. 
Apparently something was unfavor- 
able, for they decided to postpone get- 
ting under weigh until breakfast time. 
We went for a swim before breakfast 
off the stern; then breakfast, and a 
long lazy trip down the Sound under 
the sun, the Captain steering and 
singing all sorts of songs, one member 
of the crew arranging the tackle, and 
I poking about asking questions like a 
small boy. 

We reached the fishing grounds 
shortly after noon. The Captain was 
at the masthead watching for fish, the 
crew taking turns at the wheel. Sud- 
denly the Captain spotted fins: He 
slid down a stay forward and rushed 
out on the pulpit (a board on the 
bowsprit with an iron railing at the 
tip). Watching the two fins of the 
fish which appeared out of the water 
like miniature twin periscopes, he di- 
rected the helmsman by gestures. 
When the Captain was above the fish, 
he threw the long pole which has an 
iron dart on the end. The dart goes 
into the fish like an arrow. It is at- 
tached by a long line to a keg on 
deck. The pole is retrieved by its 
separate rope, and the keg thrown 
overboard, marking the location of the 
fish. 

The crew put off in the dory and 
the big boat chugged off to look for 
more victims, and it went a long way 
off too, until it became a mere speck 
on the horizon, and we in the dory 
were left all alone on a vast expanse 
of water. Odd, the difference in size 
of the ocean as seen from the deck 
of a liner and from that dory! We 
rowed to the keg which was by this 
time fairly stationary, and took it in 
to the boat. Then came the fun. The 
experienced member of the crew stood 
up and began to haul on the line. He 


hauled with comparative ease for a 
few minutes and then suddenly away 
went the line through his fingers. 
After a bit he began to haul again. 
The same performance. And again. 
And again. Finally after pulling with 
all his strength, a dark mass appeared 
alongside just under water. He held 
the line with one hand and gaffed the 
fish with the other. (Gaffing a fish 
is inserting into his flesh a hook on 
a short wooden handle.) Then he 
slipped a noose over the tail amid 
much fighting and splashing. With a 
sort of spear on a short pole, he 
stabbed the fish through the heart and 
the water around turned crimson. 


Hauling a fish aboard 
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The struggle was over, the dead fish 
being held by the rope around his 
tail. After a time the big boat came 
back and picked us up. Once along- 
side, the rope holding the fish was 
attached to a pulley on the big boat 
and hauled aboard. It weighed be- 


tween 250 and 300 Ibs. 

Another and larger fish was caught 
a little while later, and then after a 
couple of hours of circling about with- 


Attaching the catch to the pulley 


out result we ran into Block Island 
Harbor for the night. 

The.next morning we had another 
calmy Sunny run back to the fishing 
grounds: In the course of the after- 
‘noon we got one more fish. The Cap- 
tain, andmajor: half of the crew pro- 
“posed that I go after him in the dory 
aloite and have the glory of landing 
him myself. Glory never had less ap- 
peal, and I feebly protested that I 
had better be accompanied, but to no 
avail. The ocean looked bigger than 
ever this time. When I stood up to 
begin to haul on the line, my knees 


were very wobbly and there was an 
“all-gone” sensation in the pit of my 
stomach. However, I hauled valiantly, 
only to have the fish run and my 
work to do over again. At last whe 
my strength—to say nothing of my 
patience—was about exhausted and 
had decided that if the fish ran again, 
he could go and be blessed to him, 
got him alongside. I gaffed him, an 
then, with the gaff in one hand and tl 
line in the other, I began to wonder 
how under the sun to get the noose 
around his tail, and to think my in- 
structor must have been an octopus. 
I finally solved the problem by hold: 
ing the gaff, letting go the line, and 
struggling with one very _ inefficie 
hand to inveigle a large, two-pronged, 
flopping tail into a small noose. The: 
I had to spear him. I didn’t relis 
the prospect particularly, but I final 
grit my teeth and jabbed three or 
four times violently. I finished hin 
all right, not scientifically or artis- 
tically but very effectively. 

Later, just for practice, we har- 
pooned a hammerhead shark which put 
up a fine battle when hauled in. 

During the run back to Wood's 
Hole, the helmsman, who takes great 
pride in his skill at such things, con- 
descended to allow me to clean the 
last swordfish under his supervision. 
Being much more interested in the art 
of being a fisherman than when | 
came aboard, I went to work. It 
wasn’t a pretty task, but very interest- 
ing. On the dock the three fish were 
weighed in and sold for upwards of 
$125. It was a record week-end catch 
for the summer. 

The weather was cold and a bit 
foggy coming up the Sound that night, 
but the stars were out and the air in- 
vigorating. We sat in the cockpit 

. (Turn to page 207) 
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THE STANDING COMMITTEE ON CLAIMS 
OF THE Avis. 0. A. 


By dS. 


The American Steamship Owners 
Association has recently organized a 
Standing Committee on Claims. The 
membership is composed of the claim 
representatives of the various steam- 
ship lines embraced in the American 
Steamship Owners Association. 

The Committee meets the third 
Thursday of each month. ‘The follow- 
ing lines are all actively interested and 
are represented at _ the meetings : 
United American Lines, Colombian 
Steamship Company, Clyde-Mallory 
Steamship Lines, Ward Line, Munson 
lnesssRed. “I. Wine. A. H.:) Bull 
Steamship Company, Porto Rico Line, 
Clyde San Domingo I.ine, Luckenbach 
Steamship Company, Inc., Great 
Northwestern Shipping Company, W. 
R. Grace & Company, Orr Steamship 
Corporation, Isthmian Steamship Com- 
pany, Barber Steamship Lines, Inc., 
Richmond-New York Steamship Com- 
pany, Old Dominion Steamship Com- 
pany and United Fruit Company. 

The Committee has no authority nor 
does it presume to regulate or control 
directly or indirectly the claim policy 
of any of the member lines. The ob- 
ject of the Committee is to foster and 
promote an interchange of views of 
its members for the purpose of utiliz- 
ing the joint experience to prevent 
future claims. The information ob- 
tained as a result of the deliberations 
of the Committee should be extremely 
useful in the handling of past and 
present claims. 

Through a sub-committee it is pro- 
posed to get in touch with the various 
Federal, State and County law officers 
and the Police Department of New 
York City, advising these agencies of 
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the existence, aims and purposes of 
the Committee, and because the Com- 
mittee represents the American Steam- 
ship Owners Association it is hoped 
to have a particular officer in each of 
the said organizations assigned to 
work on such matters as may be re- 
ported by any member. 

A sub-committee has been formed 
to cooperate with the railroads and 


’ other connecting carriers in connection 


with the proper and careful loading of 
freight for delivery to steamers, par- 
ticularly with reference to the care to 
be used by railroad and connecting 
carrier stevedores to avoid damage to 
cargo. The cooperation of the rail- 
roads has been requested with refer- 
ence to the loading of box car freight 
in covered lighters to avoid damage 
by the elements or salt water spray. 

It has recently been noted by all 
the members of the Committee in con- 
nection with subrogated claims pre- 
sented to ocean carriers by adjusters 
for insurance underwriters that sev- 
eral law firms, new entries in the field 
of adjusters, have attempted to build 
up their business by promising to se- 
cure 100% settlements from ocean car- 
riers on claims. This matter is hav- 
ing the attention of the Committee 
with the idea of taking concerted ac- 
tion in connection with the procedure 
and proportion of settlements. 


The Secretary of the Committee. 


keeps a docket on which is entered any 
subject that a member desires to have 
discussed by the whole Committee. If 
any officer or employee of the United 
Fruit Company has a problem that he 
would care to have discussed with the 
object of receiving the views of the 
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members of the Committee, 
lem can be presented 
tee, placed upon the 
discussed and the 
back for his 


such prob- 
to the Commit- 
docket, thereafter 
the conclusion reported 
information, or if the 
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interested person desires to attend the 
meeting of the Committee to hear the 
discussion in connection with his prob- 
lem, arrangements to that end can 
very easily be made, 


IF I WERE AN MD. 


By Emitio Tupera 


Since my little article about my 
friend and his dogs appeared in this 
magazine the boys around the office 
have been kidding me. Some of them 
think it a very good joke. If you are 
free from fatness or constipation and 
the evils they entail, take my story as 
a joke and go ahead. and laugh; I 
will not argue with you “wise-crack- 
ers,” but before going any further I 
am quoting from Mr. Bernarr Mac- 
Fadden, the “Father of Physical Cul- 
ture,” where in his book, “How to 
Keep Fit,” he says —“A bout eight out 
of ten cases of chronic disease give 
history of constipation.” 

If you are constipated it is your 
own fault. You have been eating the 
wrong kind of food. If you want to 
correct this ill start in right now to 
eat whole wheat bread instead of 
white; eat also plenty of fresh fruits 
and vegetables; eat slowly; do not 
swallow your food until it is thor- 
oughly masticated; drink plenty of 
water (not iced), but if you do not 
desire it do not force yourself to 
drink quantities, 

All exercises are good towards cor- 
recting this disease, but bending down 
and stretching your body are the most 
commendable. All kinds of outdoor 
games and exercises such as tennis, 
handball, etc., are splendid but, what- 
ever else you do, do not neglect to 
walk in the open air. Walk as much 


as you can, the brisker the walk, the 
better, and while walking practice 


deep breathing. Perhaps these rules 
may seem too simple for you to follow 
but I assure you that if you will try 
them you will shortly be glad you 
started the plan. 

You ate your way into constipa- 
tion and let yourself grow fat; now 
you will have to eat, walk and breathe 
your way out of it. 

“How?” I shall tell you in the next 
issue of our magazine if this well- 
intended but, I fear, poorly executed 
article does not find its way into the 
Editor’s waste-paper basket. 


Nore:—Regarding the last sentence of the fore- 
going article the Editor would like to state that 
nothing contributed by our employees will be treated 
in this fashion unless it is absolutely unsuited to 
the needs of our little book; and even in that case 
we will endeavor to write the contributor explain- 
ing why his or her article does not appear. If, 
therefore, an employee does not receive such an 
explanatory letter relative to a contribution sent in 
he may rest assured that just as soon as it can be 
featured in the magazine it will appear. 


(Continued from page 197) 


at that archeological remains have at- 
tracted the attention of men of the 
United Fruit Company. I have found 
that farm managers spot even minor 
village sites by potsherds in the soil, 
and fix the locations in their mind. 
Collections of such antiquities as 
come to hand would help visiting 
archeologists. 


« 
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A GENERAL DESCRIPTION OF WHAT TAKES 
PLACE ON A CRUISE OF THE “GREAT 
WHITE FLEET. 


By Walter Pollock 
(Chief Steward S.S. Heredia) 


The relaxation on the countenances 
of passengers about to make a cruise 
on a ship of the “Great White Fleet” 
is most noticeable, from the moment 
they have settled in their cabins and 
have begun to appreciate the thousand 
and one services which fulfill our 
motto “Every Passenger a Guest.” 
As the passengers line the rail to say 
au revoir to their friends who have 
come to see them off they already 
wear the smile which becomes omni- 
present and their faces express the 
feeling—‘“‘At last, Dull Care, I leave 
you behind.” I have watched them, 
on many occasions, and always I find 
it the same. As the steamer pulls 
away from the pier, their good-byes 
are sincere and as we sail down the 
mighty Mississippi their eager eyes 
drink in the wonderful scenes of many 
fertile regions. 

From the very beginning the Cruise 
Conductor makes opportunity to get 
to know his people. He lets it be 
known that this is his job, and he 
starts right in as the ship proceeds on 
its way to the mouth of the river, 
one hundred and ten miles away, to 
answer the many questions asked 
him. I always find it a pleasure to 
answer these inquiries for it is a 
wonderful way to get acquainted; the 
Cruise Conductor must mingle and 
he must be well posted. 

As we near Port Eads the first view 
of the open sea is to be had and 
always then come the questions,—- 
“Do you think we shall have rough 


weather?” ‘What shall we eat, so as 
not to be sick?” and, most of all, 
“What is good for  sea-sickness ?”’ 
The questions are perfectly natural 
and must be satisfactorily answered. 
The passengers are assured that the 
cruise season is planned to avoid 
stormy weather and that the boats are 
staunch and true, and at once the 
minds of the passengers are lured 
from thoughts of possible illness 
through the introduction of different 
forms of amusement. They are al- 
ways eager to participate in deck 
games, dancing and entertainments and 
their interest can be kept at high pitch 
by giving them advance notice of what 
they are to see and do so that they 
may anticipate them. Young and old 
alike become as children, eager to 
play. 

It is always flattering and satisfac- 
tory to a passenger to be addressed 
personally by his own name, and, there- 
fore, the Cruise Conductor memorizes 
them at once and begins to introduce 
the guests to one another. The “Get- 
Together” dinner is always held on 
the first night out and this breaks the 
ice of reserve. After this comes the 
first dance and from now on_ the 
Cruise Conductor’s introductions bear 
fruit. Everyone enters into the spirit 
of good-fellowship and smiling faces 
are seen on all sides for the passengers 
feel they are beginning to know their 
fellow-voyagers. 


The following morning on deck 


with passengers able to greet each 
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other their interest must be kept alive 
through shuffle-board, bull-board and 
other games provided. They are told 
that they must practice at these pas- 
times for prizes will be awarded later 
in these events. All the way to Ha- 
vana these games and dances are kept 
going, 

Arriving in Havana, the thoughts of 
our guests turn to the various shore 
trips arranged for them. Each pas- 
senger before he leaves the ship knows 
exactly what motor car he is to ride 
in and care is taken to see that he is 
seated with those with whom he will 
be happiest socially and most com- 
fortable. The city and suburban auto- 
mobile trips take in all the places of 
interest in Havana. The Cruise Con- 
ductor accompanies the party and he 
and the Company’s guide thoroughly 
explain the history of the various 
places where stops are made. The 
guide at Havana is most thoroughly 
competent and charming and answers 
any and all questions in a very agree- 
able way. He has a wonderful per- 
sonality and I have heard his praises 
sung by numerous passengers. They 
take deep interest in the lectures on 
the history of Cuba from the landing 
of Columbus up to the present day as 
imparted by the guide. Visits are 
made to the Columbus Memorial where 
Columbus held Mass on landing in 
Havana; the fortress La Punta, the 
oldest in the New World. where De 
Soto bade farewell to his wife and 
people on his departure in quest of the 
Mississippi River: the President’s Pa- 
lacio; the largest cigar factory in the 
world; the Malecon Drive: the Tropi- 
cal gardens, which cover a very large 
acreage; the New Havana Yacht Club ; 
Mariano Beach and the Country Club 
where is the very best sort of golf 
course. The return drive is over an 
entirely different route and then the 


passengers have the opportunity to see 
in the wonderful boulevards and land- 
scape gardening the advancement made 
by Cuba. These things must be seen 
to be truly appreciated. And now by 
this time the passengers have much of 
common interest to discuss. 

The next trip is taken at night. The 
guests never seem to tire of seeing 
and doing things. Those who wish to 
go after dinner,—and invariably they 
all want to.—are taken on the “Night 
Ride.” Now the fun starts in earnest. 
The first stop is at the Jai Alai games. 
Jai Alai means “Fast Ball,” and, be- 
lieve me, it is fast. I have witnessed 
the game many times and, like base- 
ball, it never joses in interest. It is 
played by teams of four and six men. 
The former has two men on each side, 
the Whites and the Blues. Each 
player carries a wicker basket weigh- 
ing between five and six pounds with 
a glove arrangement for the hand. 
The balls are specially made in Spain 
and are smaller than a baseball. The 
court is about 120 feet long and 40 
feet wide. The first player sends the 
ball crashing against the wall at the 
extreme end of the court; it is the 
object of the player on the opposite 
side of the team to catch this ball 
after the first bound. If he fails a 
point is scored for the opposite side. 
The team first scoring twenty-five 
points wins. It is so exciting that 
most of the audience stands to get a 
good view of the plays and to make it 
still more interesting bookmakers keep 
shouting their odds as the game pro- 
gresses. When the set is finished the 
band starts playing. On the top floor 
where the box seats are located danc- 
ing can be indulged in while waiting 
for the next game, This brings on 
six players, each striving for an indi- 
vidual score, and you can bet on your 
favorite player. 
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After the games the drive to the 
famous Casino of Havana, the ‘Monte 
Carlo of the Eastern Hemisphere’, is 
enjoyed. It is a wonderful night for 
the tourist. The games at the Casino 
are run under government supervision 
and from a watcher’s standpoint hold 


many thrills. One may also dance 
here to his heart’s content to won- 
derful music. The return drive is 
taken through the cool, suburban 
boulevards. 

The morning following may _ be 


spent in taking individual trips, and 
shopping in all its glory is the delight of 
everyone. The afternoon may be spent 
at Oriental Park, Cuba’s famous race- 
track, and the evening hours are 
usually spent in seeing the various 
roof gardens which abound. Passen- 
gers never watch the clock at this 
port; there is so much to do, so much 
to see they never wish to relax. 

The third and last day in Havana is 
spent by passengers in taking little 
side trips often to places they want 
to revisit. And then the steamer is 
ready to sail and they are all eager 
to get back to the ship for their jour- 
ney to Cristobal, for, though they have 
had three big days and nights, the 
fever to be ever going is still in them. 

A dance on deck is arranged and in 
the intermissions the guests collect and 
talk of their wonderful trips and pur- 
chases. The ladies vie with each other 
in showing off their wares and the 
expressions, “Where did you get it?”’, 
“T never saw that place!”, “Can I get 
one in Panama?’’, “I must bring one 
back home!” are heard on all sides 
and the ladies look smilingly at their 
husbands and the husbands in turn 
smile back and say, “Oh, all right, go 
ahead, the sky’s the limit on a trip 
like this.” Well, who can refuse the 
ladies? Ponce de Leon in all his 
glory never felt more youthful than 


do they and a general happy atmos- 
phere prevails. 

On numerous occasions I have seen 
passengers come aboard at the start 
of a cruise who live strictly on a diet, 
but, after a few days at sea and a 
few trips in Havana, the diet is often 
completely forgotten. Truly these 
trips are a tonic. A gentleman said 
to me on one of them last season, 
“Why, I never even have time to 
write; I’m so busy I don’t know 
whether it’s Monday or the day I live 
on fish. It is truly a vacation and my 
wife is seriously considering going 
back with you on your return trip. 
It’s the nearest place to Heaven I’ve 
ever been.” 

Talent is always to be found among 
a crowd of passengers and imbued 
with the “Do Something” spirit a pro- 
gram can easily be arranged. The 
time, therefore, from Havana to Cris- 
tobal is passed in story telling, piano 
recitals, singing, etc. There is no dif- 
ficulty in fixing up such diversions 
and time never drags. 

Passengers are kept posted daily 
through the wireless service as to cur- 
rent events. Many questions are asked 
as we near Panama as to what can 
be seen and done there. It is wel! 
to tell them in advance of these things 
so. that nobody misses anything 
through ignorance. Before we arrive 
at Cristobal the number of passengers 
on board is wirelessed ahead so that 
the hotels may make proper provision 
for their stay. 

And now comes the wonder of won- 
ders of the Cruise—the trip through 
the Panama Canal. The party is 
driven first to Gatun Locks where 
every opportunity is given them to 
view the working of the locks, for our 
Cristobal Division sends a representa- 
tive with the passengers. After see- 
ing them in operation the party boards 
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a government launch for the ride to 
the second set of locks at Pedro Mig- 
uel, located near the Pacific side of 
the Canal. Enroute every foot of the 
way is lectured upon and all questions 
intelligently and cheerfully answered : 
the history of the Canal and of Pan- 
ama is gone over from the time of 
Sir Henry Morgan’s invasion to the 
present era, On arriving at Pedro Mig- 
uel Locks the party is driven to the 
Hotel Tivoli at Ancon, situated on a 
hill overlooking the Pacific Ocean, the 
City of Panama and the various Gov- 
ernment industries. Immediately upon 
arrival the Passengers are shown to 
their rooms. There is absolutely no 
delay in being assigned to quarters 
for the Cruise Conductor, who by this 
time thoroughly knows his party, has 
telephoned the list from Gatun Locks 


and their various requirements are 
taken care of. This arrangement is 
invariably a pleasant surprise to the 
party. After luncheon the racetrack 
is visited. It is gala day for the in- 
habitants. They have real jockeys and 


thoroughbred horses. The track, while 
not fast, is well laid out and it would 
seem that they all indulge in the betting, 
which is Pari Mutuel. It is a treat to 
the observer to watch the lively interest 
displayed by all. 

At night after dinner an invitation 
is extended everyone to visit the Union 
and Century Clubs where dancing may 
be enjoyed. 

There are many beautiful places to 
be seen in and around Panama City 
and the following day is taken up in 
this way. I have often been able 
to a~range with the Company’s repre- 
sentative at this point to have the 
party meet the President of this Re- 
public; it is a rare privilege and one 
not to be forgotten. The past-Presi- 
dent, Dr. Porras, and the present 
President, the Hon. Don Rudolpho 
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Chiari, are extremely hospitable, 
From the Palacio the party is driven 
to the Balboa Pool, where a chance is 
given them to see the members of the 
famous Red, White and Blue Swim- 
ming Teams. This is arranged 
through the courtesy of Mr. Thomas 
Greaser, the Director; who is ever will- 
ing to collect his team for exhibition 
purposes. After dinner the clubs and 
various amusement places are visited. 


The day following, after the shop- 
ping tours are finished, we leave for 
the Atlantic side of the Canal—Colon, 
making our headquarters at the Wash- 
ington Hotel, which faces the sea, and, 
again, there is no waiting for room 
assignments. Guests are often cur- 
ious to know how this is done. _Itis 
just a part of our service. While on 
the train from Panama City to Colon 
information is given out regarding the 
various places passed, their history, 
etc., and the guests are also informed 
of the places of interest to be seen in 
and around Colon. Passengers appre- 


ciate this advance information. 
“Dumb Dora’ stuff doesn’t mean a 
thing. 


After luncheon at the Washington 
the party usually goes to visit the Sub- 
marine base and France Field. The 
officers at both places take pride in 
showing guests around and then it is 
that the Cruise Conductor finds it has 
been profitable to have acquired the 
acquaintanceship of these gentlemen ; 
but, as the fellow Says, “You can 
catch more flies with honey, any time, 
than you can with sand.” 

I have often been asked, “Don’t you 
get tired of these same trips, over and 
Over again?’ [I can honestly say, 
“No.” Every trip to me is a new 
one, full of interest. It’s all according 
to how you look at it. T get just as 
much fun out of these trips, I assure 
you, as the passengers do. You must 
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enter into the spirit of the thing in 
the right way and always have some- 
thing new up your sleeve. Then you 
won't tire nor will your guests, either. 

The last day in Colon is generally 
spent in sight-seeing, swimming in the 
Washington Pool or in shopping. I 
have heard so many guests express 
the wish after their experiences in 
Panama that they might some day 
have the opportunity to return to visit 
the Canal in an extended stay. 

On the night we leave Cristobal for 
our return trip to New Orleans by 
way of Havana the Tropical Dinner 
is held, when the salon is decorated 
with the wonderful flowers and foliage 
of the Tropics. A dance is held after 
the dinner and then the ladies get out 
and display their purchases of Spanish 
shawls and combs, ivory and amber 
beads, ete. On the way to Havana 
the tournaments begin. Everyone is 
anxious to win and nearly all take 
part in the elimination contests of 
shuffleboard. 3eautiful prizes are 
awarded and even the lowest score 
gets a consolation or booby prize. 
Prizes are also given to the bridge 
players. A dance or an entertainment 
of some sort is arranged for every 
evening but the big event of the re- 
turn trip is the Captain’s Dinner and 
Masque Ball. It is surprising how 
the guests respond to this and how 
they club together planning their dif- 
ferent costumes and make-up. The 
salon and deck are a riot of colors. 
At the Captain’s Dinner each guest is 
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wrapped in oilskins and watched for 
the lights. I felt like a prince, a trifle 
sleepy and tired, but fit as a fiddle. 
It was a great trip. I might even go 
again sometime ! 
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presented with a beautiful souvenir 
from the United Fruit Company; 
these they highly prize and I have 
often received letters from passengers 
after their safe arrival at their homes 
in which they speak of these treasured 
gifts. 


The last dinner is the farewell or 
“Dinner Adieu,” and then is heard, 
“Now, don’t forget to write;’ “Yes, 
we're coming next year, you can bet 
on it:” “please autograph that bill of 
fare; “what’s the address?” 

When we reach port the smiles are 
still prevalent and the satisfaction 
heard expressed on all sides is most 
gratifying. I have yet to hear a pas- 
senger say that he regrets having taken 
the Cruise. In fact, most of them 
want to repeat it the following year, 
for each one-of them down deep in 
his heart realizes that with the United 
Fruit Company “Every Passenger is 
a Guest.” 

The Master of the ship is the guid- 
ing star in these cruises and his off- 
cers and crew all follow his lead but 
the tireless efforts of the executives 
ashore to properly equip the ship in 
every department must not be over- 
looked. Month after month, with un- 
ceasing patience and effort, the Pas- 
senger Department conducts — these 
cruises. Their success is due to hearty 
cooperation, and the “All-Together” 
spirit evidenced is bound to make 
them trips of joy and remembrance 
to our Passengers, our Guests. 


UNIFRUITCO 


Two hundred eight 


MULES, MATS AND MEN 


A Discourse on Mules | Have Ridden, Mats I Have Cultivated 
and Men I Have Met 


By F. J. G. Rosinson, Puerto Arturo, Tela, Honduras 


Note: 


You will remember that Mr. Howley, of Boston, won the first prize for the best story submitted 


to the Judges of the Prize Contest which marked the opening of UNIFRUITCO and that Mr. Whitman 
of Tela was awarded a second prize by Mr. Cutter for his contribution which ran Mr. Howley’s a 


close second. 


There were also several other contributions which won honorable mention and until 


they are exhausted we shall feature them in future issues of UNIFRUITCO and FRUIT DISPATCH. 
We forgot to mention that Mr. Carnenter’s article featured in October FRUIT DISPATCH was also 


one of these contest stories reconimended by the Judges. 
We are sure you will enjoy it and that you will be glad to learn that we are 


favorable comment too. 


The following tale of Mr. Robinson’s won very 


to have more contributions from him 


As this is not an annotated edi- 
tion of Shakespeare, it may be 
necessary, for the sake of the un- 
initiated, to explain the technical 
phraseology in a foreword. 

Mules are the animals which 
Overseers and Timekeepers ride. 

Mats are the collection of plants 
from which the bananas grow. 

Men are those who supervise the 
work of the laborers, and some 
super-supervisors who supervise the 
work of the supervisors. 

It is written somewhere that 
“Mules are usually cheerful, intel- 
ligent animals, appreciate proper 
handling and resent violence.” The 
man who wrote those words must 
have had experience of mules in a 
mulie paradise—if mules do go to 
heaven—., I doubt it. and if they 
do, it is beyond their desert, at 
least where Jamaican mules in par- 
ticular are concerned. 

Believe me, I have searched dili- 
gently for the smile which makes 
them “usually cheerful.” The only 
time it ever appeared was when one 


tried to coax a mule past <- rum 
shop. “Thus far shalt thou go, 
and no farther,” one old mule 


which I rode used to semaphore 

with its ears; then it would turn 

its head and wink a wicked eye. 
Again, there was Pilon. He en- 


joyed sliding down a_ steep hill, 
especially when the saddle slipped 
forward, and the rider’s knees tick- 
led Pilon’s ears. Pilon enjoyed it much 
more than the novice did. 

If mules are cheerful they de- 
cidedly make no effort to spread 
their cheer. 


Intelligent? Well, “Kate” was 
certainly that. As a greenhorn, I 
used to wonder why Overseers 


crossed the stirrups over the saddle 
when dismounting. I understood 
one day when I saw Kate with 
one foot in the stirrup trying to 
mount her own back to wander off 
in search of pastures new. 

Polly, too, was no fool. She had 
a habit of turning round and round 
as soon as one approached to 
mount, but she always had the in- 
telligence to wait until the rider 
had placed one foot in the stirrup. 
Then, as it was impossible to take 
out the foot, a desperate effort was 
made to reach the saddle, but I, 
(yes, I was the rider, and the green- 
horn, and the novice,) invariably 
landed where the saddle was not. 

But, after all, they are hardwork- 
ing beasts, and he who treats them 
properly perhaps may qualify as a 
mulero in that mulie paradise. 

The first sucker-head I ever 
planted T watched grow, making daily 
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visits to note its progress. As the 
green leaves unfolded, one by one, the 
feeling was that of a sculptor seeing 
the hard granite gradually take form. 
A great attachment existed between us 
and I grew into the habit of calling it 
“Eliza.” As the months passed 
Eliza waxed strong and developed 
flourishingly. Happy was the day 
when she was shipped to the 
wharf. I followed her, having taken 
particular notice of her position in 
the car. When a dusky negro con- 
demned her to everlasting perdition 
my consternation was deep. She 
was bruised in transit and Eliza had 
not “come to stay.” 

Still, what a cosmopolitan crowd 


we are, growing these bananas 
down in the Tropics. Every pro- 
fession (once), every nationality 


(once), —all growing bananas! And 
what vast towns and communities 


are built up; what achievements 
over nature untamed! Little does 
the housewife in civilization think 


that the small plot of earth which 
yielded the bananas she is turning 
into fritters was, but a short year 
or fifteen months ago, sheltered by 
a mammoth mahogany tree, now no 
more. Pioneers of the Twenty- 
third Century! And why? Shut 
off froni the theatres, and restau- 
rants an‘ pretty flappers. The lure 
of the Tropics? “Quien sabe.” But 
we do come across human nature 
and only the good fellow stays. One 
by one the rotter has to quit. Others 
take their places? Well, they go 
too. And so we jog along. That 
is easy when we have a few like 


“Rainbow Willie” to keep us smil- 
ing. He “went on the wagon” and 
took to drinking frescos of every 
hue, numerous and sundry, until he 
perspired a rainbow. And don’t you 
remember when he fell in love? 
Opposite to the District Office there 
lived a dark but comely maiden, 
with eyes, such eyes! Flashing and 
black, typical of the Latin women 
Between this damsel and Rainbow 
it had been arranged that when 
he was about to leave the building 
he was to play the record “Smile 
for Us.” She would then appear at 
the garden gate, watchful of her 
mother’s surveillance, and smile at 
him. He played the tune so fre- 
quently that the Chinese cook 
whistled it whilst he camouflaged 
the frijoles, the negro houseboy 
hummed it when he swept and the 
native yardman moaned and groan- 
ed it while he raked and mowed. 
“Rainbow Willie’ went to the 
seaport one day and when he was 
introduced to one of the stenog- 
raphers there she inquired as to 
which Farm he was on. He re- 
plied, “I am on no Farm. As a 
matter of fact, I have been in the 
interior for three years as a mis- 
sionary.” The stenographer was 
interested. “Do you find that any- 
thing can be done to improve the 
natives?” she asked. “Rainbow” 
was pensive for a few moments, 


then, without a smile, he answered, 
“Up to the present the only influ- 
ence I have been able to exert has 
been to make the women cook their 


(Turn to page 211) 
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RELIEVING A SCHOONER IN DISTRESS 


By Carr. Wm. H. Facen 
S.S. Coppename 


We, who wander about the world 
at the call of that relentless mistress 
“The Sea,” are rather inclined to be 
reserved about writing of our experi- 
ences, especially when we see them in 
cold print. It is not so hard, how- 
ever, to tell your yarn to old tried and 
true friends, so we will hope that all 
readers of Untrrurtco are of. this 
class, 

I have been rather backward about 
writing anything for the Unrrrurrco 
until some of the older captains have 
done so, as I know that they have 
had so many more thrilling experi- 
ences. We go up and down on our 
mission of bringing the bananas home, 
nearly always on the same track, but 
still, the sea, to those of us who love 
it, is a trail that is always new, and 
there is a fascination about it. that 
lures one back. It gets into your 
blood,—the lure of what is beyond the 
horizon. Also on a passenger ship, 
there is the added advantage of mak- 
ing new and interesting friends or 
renewing old acquaintances. All good 
sailors take pride in making their ship 
popular, and are happier to hear her 
well spoken of than they are to hear 
themselves praised. 

On my old ship, the Atenas, when 
I was Chief Officer, we were home- 
ward bound a number of years ago. 
A northerly gale was blowing and a 
heavy sea running. When we were 
about a hundred miles south of South 
Pass (the entrance to the Mississippi) 
we sighted a fishing schooner with 
the distress signal flying. Captain 
Holmes immediately went alongside 
of her as closely as possible and hailed 


her. We found that she had been 
out for over forty days and had lost 
nearly all of her canvas, while her 
crew were badly in need of food and 
water. 

Captain Holmes asked them to come 
over in one of their boats, but this 
they said they could not do, since it 
was impossible to launch one, so it 
was up to us to comply with the old 
unwritten law of the sea, that_ is. 
never to leave a ship in distress. Cap- 
tain Holmes called the crew to boat 
quarters and asked for volunteers, of 
which we got plenty to man a boat. 
We got her all ready to go over and 
Mr. Stevens, the Chief Engineer, 
jumped in at the last minute for the 
fun of the trip. I went over in 
charge. It is nearly forty feet from 
the boat deck to the water and a boat 
can surely do a lot of swinging, when 
it is being lowered with a ship rolling 
in a heavy sea, but we got safely into 
the water and proceeded to row 
towards the schooner, She was about 
half a mile away and we were going 
along nicely with the wind and the 
sea, when suddenly I saw a look of 
terror in the eyes of the men rowing. 
T looked back and saw a great white 
capped roller breaking right on top 
of us. There are moments, sometimes. 
which seem to last a long time and 
this was one of them; the boat 
broached side to it and was turned as 
nearly over as is possible for a boat 
to turn and not go clear over, and 
when the sea passed, she was over 
half full of water; then I was indeed 
glad the Chief was along, as an extra 
man was very handy to bail her out. 


“ 
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We made the schooner and gave 
them food and water in great plenty, 
but found that they had plenty of 
fish aboard, some of which they threw 
into the boat. Then the fun began, 
to get back to the ship. We had a 
lot of bad seas that broke aboard, re- 
quiring a lot of bailing, but none as 
bad as the first one, and after much 
hard pulling we got alongside our ship. 
One would never realize how large a 
ship looks from a small boat, especially 
when you are down at the bottom of 
a large swell and the ship is at the 
top. We could see the keel nearly 
into her amidships, and I was afraid 
that she was going to fall right on 
top of us, but after a lot of manoeu- 
vering, we got alongside and I chased 
everyone out of the boat up a pilot 
ladder except one man and myself; 
we hooked her on to the boat falls 
after a lot of difficulty. 

The Captain had all hands on deck 
to hoist the boat but it is impossible 
to hoist a boat as fast as it can be 
lowered, so when she was clear out 
of the water, she swung out nearly 
thirty feet from the ship’s side, and as 
the ship was rolling very badly, she 
came in with a rush and hit the ship’s 
side with such great force that one 
side of the boat was converted to 
splinters. Something sharp cut my 
hand when I was trying to hold on so 
that it bled quite freely; and one 
young lady passenger was so excited 
(so I was told) that she got a death 
grip on the promenade deck rail and 
had to have her fingers pried off after 
it was all over. : 

We radioed to the Revenue Cutter 
to come and tow the schooner into 
port, which was done, and we pro- 
ceeded home with no harm done ex- 
cept a good job for the carpenters. 


COOPERATION 

On October 20 we received a copy 
of the following circular issued by 
Capt. A. G. Dunning, Marine Super- 
intendent at Boston. We are grate- 
ful to Capt. Dunning for his interest 
in Unirrurrco and for the coopera- 
tion evidenced in the circular, which, 
we are glad to state, has already 
brought results in the shape of several 
interesting contributions from his De- 
partment. You have just read one of 
them and we have more on hand 
which will be featured in future is- 
sues, if they gain Capt, Dunning’s 
approval. 

“To Captains of all Steamships: 

We wish to call to your attention 
the fact that the Marine Department 
is not receiving many literary offerings 
from our Masters and Officers, for 
publication in “‘UNIFRUITCO.” 

In order to start things moving we 
request each Master to write a short 
sketch of some interesting or unusual 
event of his career at sea, that will be 
of interest to the magazine readers. 
Our Department should provide any 
number of stories and experiences 
worth mentioning and if you will send 
a short sketch to this office we will 
take pleasure in submitting it to the 
Editor for insertion in our magazine. 
Later on, we will ask the [Engineers 
and Officers to contribute, but we are 
commencing with the Masters and hope 
their example will encourage other 
Marine Department members in their 
literary efforts. 

(Signed) ARTHUR G. DUNNING, 

Marine Superintendent.” 


(Continued from page 209) 
tortillas square instead of round.” 
The lady fainted. “Rainbow’ 


brought her round with a fresco, a 
salmon-pink 


one. 


a 


Byes S: CARTER, 


Much has been written about the 
Tropical Radio Company’s coast sta- 
tions, from time to time, but com- 
paratively little has been mentioned 
regarding the Marine Division. 

This branch of the service, under 
the able direction of Mr. Charles 
Pitcher, Assistant Manager to Mr. 
Geo. S, Davis, is no doubt one of the 
Most unique and highly organized 
Wireless services of the present day. 

The United Fruit Company’s fleet, 
own the world Over as the “Great 
White Fleet,” is composed of some 
lity ships trading out of Boston, New 


a and New Orleans to points in 
“ba and Central America, 


Wireless staff of two 
© exception of the 
ch carry three men, 


Pee ved on near] all 
Ships is that of the 2KW “Wireles 
type used in conjunction 


With the most 
St moder i : 
ment, n receiving equip- 


SS. San Benito 


Some time ago an operator of an 
outside company asked me what the 
meaning of “Tru” was. He said he 
had heard the Fruit Company ships 
use it so often that he wondered what 
it meant. 

It happens that this prefix used so 
frequently by our stations designates 
that the destination of any radio mes- 
sage forwarded through a Fruit Com- 
pany station is beyond that of the 
city wherein the radio station is lo- 
cated, Should the destination of a 
message be in the same city as that 
of the radio station, the prefix “City 
takes the place of “Tru” except in 
instances where such message has been 
accepted from the public. 

It is not my intention in these few 
lines to go into the details of the Com- 
pany’s system of handling traffic but 
rather to point out the advantage and 
importance attached to a system or 
relaying as carried out by this Com- 
pany’s ship and coast stations. 


To explain this more fully: Let us 
assume that a ship owner in Boston 
desires to communicate with one of 
his vessels, but on filing his message 
at one of our stations he is able to 
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give but a vague idea of the ship’s 
position. Upon his message being ac- 
cepted the operator of the coast sta- 
tion will immediately endeavor to com- 
miunicate with the ship in quest’on 
direct. Failing this, he passes the 
message to another of his Company’s 


_ships for relay, which in turn for- 


wards the message to any of his own 
line ships that he assumes might be 
in touch with the ship for whom the 
message is destined. In this manner 
a copy of such a message may be on 
file at a number of ship stations rang- 
ing between Boston, the Caribbean 
Sea and the Gulf of Mexico. 

In event of a message being urgent 
it is forwarded to three high-powered 
stations of this Company, broadcasted, 
copied by all Fruit Company’s ships 
and held for delivery at first oppor- 
tunity. 

Probably someone may say: “Yes, 
this is all very well but a number of 
the larger coast stations can cover 
this distance and even further out to 
sea.” Very true, but this Company 
although it has a number of high- 
powered coast stations, still has re- 
course to its ship stations in clearing 
traffic with a view of expediting de- 
liverv. Moreover, it does not occur to 
the layman that although a ship may 
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hear one of these high power stations 
calling him, because of traffic he is un- 
able to answer, owing to his apparatus 
not being designed to transmit a dis- 
tance which would enable him to 
hear the coast station. He there- 
fore has to wait until he is within 
range of the station calling him or 
request some other ship to relay. 


It will be readily understood why 
the Radio Division of the United 
Fruit Company, operating under the 
name of the Tropical Radio Telegraph 
Co., can place at the disposal of the 
public a most efficient system of ma- 
rine communication between points 
mentioned, for not only has the Tropi- 
cal Radio its various coast stations 
along the Atlantic, Gulf, and Central 
American coasts, but it has also at its 
service the largest fleet of ships on 
this side of the Atlantic. 


Remember that in filing a message 
“VIA TROPICAL RADIO” you en- 
list the services of six high-power 
radio stations, seven auxiliary coast 
stations of moderate power and fifty 
ships plying between Boston, Gulf of 
Mexico, Cuba. and the Canal Zone. 
WHAT DOBBS) LEIS) MEAN TO 
NOUR? 

‘IT’S TRU — E” 


The members of the Committee recently appointed to coordinate standardi- 
zation, as between the different Tropical’ Divisions, have returned to Boston 


and are now compiling their report. 


If this Committee proves itself able to recommend standards which meet 
the full approval and suppert of the Tropical Divisions, its work will have been 


well done. 


be satisfactory to all and, therefore, self-imposed. 


The intention has been to bring about a standardization which will 


There is always one process 


or product which is the best and the best process or product in the opinion of 
the Tropical Divisions will, in the future, be the standard. 


The Committee visited every Division in turn, inspecting construction and 


maintenance methods in practice therein. 


eee, 
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JEMIMA 


By Joun Sruarr Erskine, Tela 


Being 


This is one of those sad_ stories 
that would have rejoiced de Maupas- 
sant, a true story of a life of failure 
and despair, of a life foredoomed to 
misery, Of this story the protagonist 
is Jemima, an unfortunate, who began 
life under tremendous disadvantages, 
reached once almost to success and 
then came—alas !—to an untimely end. 
It was in this wise. 

The day was very hot, for the sun 
stared down from the hazy grey sky 
of the dry season, and the leaves of 
the banana trees drooped in limp 
folds to avoid the burning rays. The 
gravelly front yard was a-shimmer 
with the hot air. A large motmot 
croaked sleepily in the bush beyond 
the railway, and now and then the 
shadow of a vulture drifted across 
the open, leaped to the top leaves of 
the bananas and disappeared. It was 
a day that called for a siesta, a good 
four-hour snooze, but I was inexperi- 
enced and energetic—being but  re- 
cently arrived in the tropics—and_ [| 
valued not my midday sleep. My 
roving eye came. to rest upon an empty 
space right against the garden fence, 
a space which once had been occupied 
by a supply, since deceased. 

“When are you going to have this 
section supplied?” T asked. 

Raymond, my overseer, lifted an 
unwilline nose from between the pages 
of the Red Book magazine. 

“No,” he replied, and returned again 
to his book. 

“Tt wants a supply here 
fence,” I pointed out. 

“I know that,” he answered. 
time without bothering to look 


by the 


this 
up. 


the first of a series of clever biographies contributed by this author. 


“Won't grow, though. Ground’s hard 
as rock. Section doesn’t want above 
a dozen supplies.” 

“Well, I think I'll put it in my- 
self,” I announced. 

“Go ahead,” said Raymond encour- 


agingly. ‘“‘Save the Company two 
cents. Make you Manager next 
year.” And again he returned to his 
book. 


I dragged a macana and a fork out 
of the bodega and set to work. I at- 
tacked a mat nearby and, after some 
ten minutes of struggling, I detached 
a sword sucker six feet in height and 
with a small portion of root left on 
it. Then I cleared a circle three feet 
in diameter in the morning-glory patch 
and prepared to dig a hole. I tried 
to drive the fork into the ground, but 
it bounced off again with a ringing 
musical note, leaving the ground un- 
scratched. Nothing daunted, I fetched 
a pickaxe and tried again, and inch by 
inch I drove a shallow hole into the 
stubborn clay. At last it was deep 
enough and I planted the sucker, filled 
up the hole around it and trod the 
earth down close. I trimmed off 
every green leaf and stood back to 
look at my handiwork. 

“What good d’you think you're do- 
ing there?” demanded Raymond from 
the porch. “That isn’t going to grow. 
We won’t have any more rain until 
June.” 


So stubbornly I fetched a bucket- 
ful of water from the pump. Then 
an idea struck me, and I raised the 
bucket to my shoulder, “I baptize 
thee Jemima,” I announced, and 
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poured the water over the unfortunate 
sucker. 

During the months that followed, 
Jemima proved to be a troublesome 
godchild. She put forth one central 
green leaf in promise of great things 
to come, but there she stopped. I 
drew water for her once a week, I 
kept the vines cleared from around 
her feet, yet not another sign of life 
could I get from her, Then I had an 
inspiration. I called out Salvador, the 
yard-boy, and set him to work with 
a pickaxe at breaking up the soil for 
three feet around Jemima and to a 
depth of two feet. Three weeks. later 
Jemima put forth another leaf. By 
the time the rains had started, she 
looked slightly moth-eaten but de- 
cidedly alive. I pointed her out to 
Raymond as an outstanding proof of 
my efficiency as a farmer, whereupon 
he stroked his chin—he was growing 
a beard as so many do in the lazy 
hot months—and demanded from me 
a five year estimate of Jemima’s pro- 


duction. I submitted it as follows: 

Year 1921 1922 1923 1924 1925 
Stems ak 1 3 5 7 
Comntsa ts ares 4 3 + 6 


Raymond revised it as below: 

Year 1921 1922 1923 1924 1925 
SEEMS bas Si a 1 
Ganunts: <2... 4 4 i 
He also added as a footnote: Cost of 
producing same six-hand bunch— 
three-quarters of the time of one six- 
bit timekeeper. I fear that Raymond 
did not appreciate Jemima at her 
proper value. 

Six months later Jemima was sur- 
rounded by a ring of little water 
suckers. Producing water suckers 
was one of her most serious defects. 
On all sides of her were good, fifteen 
foot bananas producing two hundred 
stems to the acre and all counts, but 
not Jemima. Pure perversity. But 
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this she did do, she shot a flower— 
a healthy pinkish yellow flower worthy 
of a more robust parent—and the 
only two small fingers of this bunch 
that filled, I myself ate. It is a 
privilege reserved to few of us, to 
eat the bananas we ourselves have 
planted. 

In the meantime Jemima had not 
been the only one to grow. I myself 
had graduated through the stages of 
Timekeeper, Ag imekeeper -in- charge, 
and Junior Overseer, to Mandador, a 
full-blown Overseer at one hundred 
and twenty-five a month, and now, 
instead of ‘toiling in the sun, I sat on 
the porch with my feet on the table 
and told the timekeeper about the 
days when I, too, was young and did 
foolish, energetic things. Yet I never 
lost my affection for Jemima. I 
circled and forked her—or rather, I 
made the yard-boy do it—when she 
had long passed her age of infancy, 
and at last I was rewarded by the 
sight of her first real bunch of fruit. 

Never before had I realized how 
slow a bunch of bananas was in de- 
veloping, Jemima’s bunch cleared its 
five hands from the bracts in Septem- 
ber; in late December it was of the 
erade known to the Americans as 
“string-beans,”’ to the Jamaicans as 
“skins,” to the Telaites as “flores” ; 
toward the end of January it was 
passing through the English grade; in 
March I cut it at the grade of three- 
quarter full, and three weeks later it 


ripened. Never had I tasted such 
good bananas. 

In July of that year we had a 
strong wind, and Jemima was blown 
flat to the ground. I was much 


erieved, but I pruned her up as best 
T could, and left her to do the rest. 
She recovered magnificently, and by 
October her ring of suckers seemed 
almost as well advanced as that of 
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an 


any of her neighbors. I looked for- 
ward to a good year from Jemima. 
Then, one night, the telephone rang, 
and the timekeeper answered it. 
“Fred wants to speak to you,” he an- 
nounced. I got up, collected the spare 
pieces of the receiver which were 
rolling about the room, and_ said 
“Hullo.” “That you, Bill?” asked the 
voice of the district clerk. “Get your 


kit packed and be ready for the 
motor-car at six tomorrow. They’re 
moving you to El Descanso.” “AI 


right,” I agreed. 

I reeled away from the telephone, 
stunned by the shock. I had come to 
love this farm of mine. I had never 
been on any other farm, and I did not 
want to go to any other farm. Be- 
sides, I would be leaving Jemima be- 
hind. Strange how one strikes roots. 
Even when I had been on vacation, I 
had thought of my farm and Jemima 
waiting for me, and I had returned 
contented. Now I would have all my 
roots to strike again. Perhaps, like 
Jemima, I might find it difficult to 
strike root, for much moving makes a 
fool out of any farmer. And who 


would take care. of Jemima when I 
was gone? 


At six o’clock the next morning, I 
went. Horse, foot and artillery, I 
moved to El Descanso, Three months 
later I had struck root again and re- 
membered my old farm but as an an- 
cient loyalty. Yet once, impelled by 
curiosity, I rode along the railway 
that passed the house which erstwh'le 
I had inhabited, and as I rounded the 
bend in the railway, I halted in aston- 
ishment, for the house was hidden in 
a veil of smoke. I rode closer and saw 
that the smoke came from a large fire 
outside the garden fence, and by the 
fire I saw a negro I recognized. 

“What you doing there, Jones?’ I 
asked. 

The negro looked up and grinned 
broadly. 

“Mahnin’, chief,” he greeted. “Me 
deh ’pon burn disease, suh.” 

A puff of wind cleared the smoke 
away and there—horror of horrors— 
withered and_ yellow, prostrate upon 
the ground, slashed into purple veined 
pieces, was Jemima. 

“Missa Simmit tell me fe burn ’e,” 
said Jones, and grinned again. 

T covered my face with my hands, 
and, being slightly tight, I wept. 


Scientists are at a loss as to 

Why not call it the Yellow 

Dora wants to know 
hang them that way. 

On ships of the “Banana 
Prunes, Boiled Chickens, and 


what to call the 
CabbAGE ? 


if bananas grow upside down, 


present age. 


or does the Italian fruit dealer 


Navy” they serve Soused Salmon, Pickled Walnuts, Stewed 
Canned Peaches. 


Nn average telephone user of Boston was asked what he thought was the average age 


of telephone operators. 

when I get it?” 
Scientists have definitely proved 

as the natives do not like them. 


His reply was: “Do you mean when I ask for my number, or 


that it is useless to grow bananas at the North Pole. 


k fis, 1s a logical fact that Rad‘o Operators get corns on their ears and dents in their 
skulls. 


Scientists have finally concluded that 
stem of bananas is not an egg-plant after 

According to the advertisements, 
to the last drop. 


the red flower which grows on the end of a 
all. 


the coffee on ships of the great White Fleet is good 


L. Leeds, Radio 


Operator, 
S/S Carrillo. 
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A BEGGAR WITHOUT A HORSE 


(Anyone who saw the opera “A Beggar on Horseback,” which ran for several 
months in New York last winter, will particularly appreciate this clever adaptation which 
was written and presented some little time ago in Puerto Barrios by Company employees.) 


(Adapted from the Grand Opera “A Beggar on Horseback”) 
Story by Daniel J. Diggin Words by A. J. Ducharme | 
Direction of M. Drew Lothrop 
Scenery by Frank S. Almy 
Lyrics by Douglas M. Gardner 
Place: Stationery Dept., United Fruit Company, Puerto Barrios. 


Time: Rainy. 
THE CAST 


Boe. Port) Ok) aBarrios c's iesaiaeere lage ae pes Mr ice a eka ole tee TD) en 
Willie Miakcetty isis: sisi asarhaes Gobet aa bee pe IR Reece Ur, A up lsh ieee ae ene a Te eeEa eat es aN 
AVES Se DE VEV ES. oo sce ce cases RU CU Me ere wee SUCh clude bail ti ghee Rie ON eae PSE } 
SCENE 1 
A Scene in picturesque old Guatemala. 
ScENE 2 
Same. 
ScENE 3 
Also. { 
Piano loaned by the United Fruit Company | 
Chairsinae Sones ‘ i f 
Time “ “ “ “ “ “ 
Weather “ shah et re “ + 
Actors “e “ec “ “ “ee “ 


Miss V. at typewriter, chewing gum. 
Mei of automobile horn; office boy enters whistling. Time 9:15—throws hat on 
rack. 
amas V: “Well, late again. What happened this time. Run out of gas?” (very 
rough). 
_ Boy: “Naw, I met a couple of queens and they sprung a nice snappy story on me. 
D’ye wanna hear it?” 
Miss V: “Well, eh, is it all right?” 
Boy: “Whadd’ye mean, is it all right? Listen to it first.” 
alee (Story) 
Wee Soy is interrupted by knock on door. Boy goes over, opens door and asks, ‘What 
cite: 
Mr. B: “Is this the Ins and Outs Department?” 
Boy: “Yah, who do you want to see?” 
Mr. B: “Well, Mr. Levinsky sent me.” 
Boy: “Who? Levinsky?” 


Mr. B: “Ye-es, er Mr. Living or Levy or (Boy grabs card from his hand 
and says—‘Oh! You mean Livingston!” Turning to stenographer, he says—‘“Say, 
you'd better see what this guy wants.” 

Miss V. “Bring him over.” 

Mr. B.: “I—er, beg your pardon.” 

Miss V: (still typeing) “Well?” 

Mr. B: “I want a pencil.” 

Miss V: “What is it?” 

Mr. B: “I want a pencil.” 

Miss V: “Who sent you?” 

Mr. B: “Mr. ———— (office boy hollers ‘Livingston’) ‘Well, anyway, I want a 
pencil, I worked in a place like this before and I had a great deal of difficulty in getting 
a pencil then, I remember.” 

Miss V: “Yes, now I understand it. You want a pencil.” 

Mr. B: “That’s right.” 

Miss V: “Of course, you’ve filled out a requisition?” , 

Mr. B: “No, I haven’t, A piece of paper, isn’t it?” (She hands him an enormous 
form about 20 x 30 inches. He studies it). “What I want is a pencil. There’s a place 
for that to be put in, I suppose?” $ 

Miss V: (Wearily) “Yes, where it says, ‘The undersigned wishes a pencil to do 
some work with.” How old are you?” 

Mr. B: “Thirty-two.” (studies paper). 

Miss V: “Are you married?” No answer, ——repeats louder. 

Mr. B: “Errr, no.” eee 

Miss V: “That's the wrong form (gives him a blue one). Parents living?’ 

Mr. B: “Yes, I guess so.” 

Miss V: “What did you do with your last pencil?” 

Mr. B: “T didn’t have any.” 

Miss V: “Did you have any before that?” me 

Mr. B: “I don’t think I ever had any. (hands over form)—‘“Is this all right?” 

Miss V: “Well, it isn’t quite as regular as we like, but I guess it will do.” 

Mr. B: “What do I do now? Go to someone else, don’t I?” 

Miss V: “Oh, yes; sometimes you travel for days.” 

Mr. B: “Are we all crazy?” 

Miss V: “Yes. You might try Room E down the corridor.” 

(Curtain) 


ROOM E 


Mr. B: “Is this Room E?” 

Miss V: “Yes (mechanically), Did you have an appointment?” 

Mr. B: “No, you don’t understand. T’m trying to get a pencil.” 

Miss V: “Well what did you want to see him about?” Ree. 

Mr. B: (handing over blue requisition) “It’s this. Somebody has to sign it. 

Miss V: (taking requisition) “Oh, Mr. Gilman! There’s a man here to see about 
getting a pencil or something.” 

Mr. B: “Tt-is a pencil.” 

Miss V: “Did you see Mr. Lothrope?” 

Mr. B: “Yes.” 

Miss V: “Did you see Mr. Simpson?” 

Mr Bt f¥es.” 

Miss V: “Did you see Mr. Farnsworth?” 

Mr. B: “Yes, yes, yes.” 

Miss V: “Well, what did they say?” 

Mr. B: “Why, they seemed to think it would be all right.” 

Miss V: “Well, all right. Do vou belong to the Employees’ Deposit?” 

Mr. B: “Oh, yes.” i 

Miss V: “Virginia Golf Club?” 

Mr Bs Ves" 

Miss V: “Bobos Polo Club?” 

Mr. B: “Certainly.” 
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Miss V: “Did you ever have any mysterious collections: 

Mr. B: “No, but I have had malaria.” 

Miss V: “Well, all right.” (Stamps requisition and hands it back). 

Mr. B: “Oh, thanks. Do I get a pencil now?” 

Miss V: “Oh, no. It has to be O.K.’d by the Manager. All requisitions have to be 

O.K.’d by the Manager.” 

Mr. B: “Can I find him here?” 

Miss V: “Oh, no. His office is in Virginia.” 

Mr. B: “Is that so? Where is that? Around here some place?” 

Miss V: “Yes, only 43 miles away.” 

Mr. B: “Oh, is that all? How do I get there?” 

Miss V: “Well there’s a train leaves every morning at 6:20, but it’s gone now.” 

Mr. B: “Oh, I see.” (Walks out, mumbling—‘I must have that pencil).”” 
Curtain 


NEXT DAY 


Mr. B: enters with a pile of requisitions and drops them on desk saying, “Here !”"— 
(exhausted). 

Miss V: “Well, what do you want?” 

Mr. B: “I want my pencil.” 

Miss V: “Oh, yes; you were here before, weren’t you? But I told you you had to 
have that requisition signed by the Manager.” 

Mr. B: “That requisition! I walked all the way up to Virginia and back and 
here are a few more that you forgot to give me. Now, J WANT MY PENCIL.” 

Miss V: Goes to bottom drawer and brings out a pencil and starts to hand it to 
him. Just then she looks at the calendar and sees that the date is the 18th. She says— 
“Oh, dear me. I forgot about the new circular letter No. DT1313 which says that 
requisitions cannot be filled until the 25th of the month.” 

Mr. B: (passing out) “My God! The river - 


*Mysterious Collections is an expression used by employees of the Fruit Company 
and refers to Miscellaneous Collections, which is a payroll deduction. 
FINIs 


LOYALTY 


“IF YOU WORK FOR A MAN, IN HEAVEN’S NAME, WORK FOR 
HIM. IF HE PAYS YOU WAGES THAT SUPPLY YOUR BREAD 
AND BUTTER, WORK FOR HIM—SPEAK WELL OF HIM—STAND 
BY HIM, AND STAND BY THAT INSTITUTION HE REPRESENTS. 
IF PUT TO A PINCH, AN OUNCE OF LOYALTY IS WORTH A 
POUND OF CLEVERNESS. IF YOU MUST VILIFY, CONDEMN 
AND ETERNALLY DISPARAGE, RESIGN YOUR_ POSITION, 
AND WHEN YOU ARE OUTSIDE, DAMN TO YOUR HEART’S CON- 
TENT. BUT AS LONG AS YOU ARE PART OF THE INSTITUTION 
DO NOT CONDEMN IT. IF YOU DO, YOU ARE LOOSENING THE 
TENDRILS THAT HOLD YOU TO THE INSTITUTION, AND THE 
FIRST HIGH WIND THAT COMES ALONG WILL UPROOT YOU 
AND BLOW YOU AWAY, AND PROBABLY YOU WILL NEVER 
KNOW WHY.” 


—Submitted by John Spencer Dobbins, 
Tropical Radio Telegraph ‘Co. 


—— 
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UNIFRIVOLITY 
By Ree 


Someone with a fine sense of the fitness of things chose Chicago for the 
Fruit Dispatch Company meeting on November 11 and 12. It is the Windy 
City. 


Mr. P. K. Reynolds’ “Story of the Banana” has this much on all other 
stories ; his gets printed. 

According to the last issue of this magazine, the chef of the Toloa weighs 
“in the neighborhood of 250 pounds.” This makes it a congested district. 

Some people get their information from the “Boss”; some from a sub- 
ordinate ; and some direct from an assistant steward, 

The height of embarrassment was achieved by the Fruit Dispatch Com- 
pany resident manager at the Chicago meeting who slipped on a banana peel 
and broke his banquet souvenir. 


Among the things which will be wider and deeper this winter are hip 
pockets, brief cases, and discussions regarding the Budget. 


Mr. Paul West came north in October and went south in November. 


Facts and Figures 
(After the manner of the Steward’s Department) 


Four thousand five hundred and two passengers in 1925 coming down 


to breakfast stopped at the office and said: “Good morning, Purser, Where 
are we?” 


Mr. J. B. Youngfellow has been an employee of the Stewards Depart- 
ment as assistant to the assistant to the Port Steward for forty-nine years, 
six months, and four hours. He remembers the days when Mr. Moynihan 
used a candle instead of a flashlight during inspections, 

One in every five Great White Fleet guests believes Captain Livingston’s 
story about his habit of getting seasick, 

Mr. O. U. Neulife of the Esparta has been with the Company so long he 
has a tenor voice. 

We are indebted to Mr. M. L.. Wilcox of the New York Freight Depart- 
ment for the suggestion that the operation of exclusively cargo steamers, just 
inaugurated, adds a new verse to an old song: “Yes, We Have No Bananas.” 

A correspondent has addressed an inquiry regarding the meaning of the 
expression: “Banana Cowboy.” This matter is being referred to tropical 
friends. Our own notion of a “Banana Cowboy” is an employee who rides a 
mule as a cultivation duty and then writes home that his surroundings are 
“comfortable.” 

There should be a peal in the Advertising Department’s new slogan: 

A Banana a day 
If you feel that way! 
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HOW AND WHY JAMAICA APPEALS 
By D, E. R. 


Jamaica makes a powerful appeal to the traveling public in quest of 
rest and change amidst surroundings the most resplendent in natural beauty. 


HOW? 


Three factors contribute to make this appeal irresistible to those who 
| think ‘them over. The first is—Nature. Set as a pearl mid the everlasting 
sapphire-like blue of the Caribbean, and fanned continually by its cooling 
breezes, Jamaica maintains a remarkably equable temperature all the year 
round. A no less remarkable climatic feature is that one hour’s drive from 
the sea coast toward the hills is sufficient to effect a change of several degrees 
j in temperature. Hence the apparent paradox of a land that is at one and the 
same time a summer and a winter resort. Travelers that have visited every 
} country in the world have, with one voice, assured us that they indulge in 
no flattery when they say, as they always do say, that nowhere has Nature’s 
prodigality been more in evidence as regards scenic beauty than in this land 
of perpetual sunshine. 


The second factor of the appeal consists in the Government’s solicitude 
for the welfare of visitors and the proverbial hospitality of the people. A 
few instances will suffice to illustrate the desire on the part of the Govern- 
ment to afford every facility possible. An institution, designated “The Tourist 
| Trade Development Board,” has been inaugurated and is being financed and 
| supervised by the Government, one of its chief functions being to act as an 
3 
: 


information bureau for visitors. 

Even the laws of the land are made sufficiently elastic to insure that their 
operation shall not cause inconvenience or disappointment to tourists. This 
is strikingly shown—first by a Government ruling which makes it unnecessary 
for a tourist to present a passport as a condition precedent to. his being per- 
mitted to land; and secondly, by the recent “Shop Assistants Law” “which 
prescribes a half-holiday a week for clerks by requiring the closing of all 
stores at a certain hour on a certain day each week—except a ship bringing 
tourists to the Island happens to be in port that day, in which event the law 
] is pro tanto suspended for the time being. 

The third contribution toward the general appeal which Jamaica makes 
is one over which every employee of our Corporation may well experience a 
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thrill of pride, consisting as it does in the highly successful effort of’.our 
Company to cater to the comforts of tourists both on land and sea—con- 
jointly with Elders & Fyffes as regards the latter. The reputation for excel- 
lent service which the Great White Fleet and the Elders & Fyffes boats have 
built up for themselves is too well known to require any .expatiation here ; 
but it may not be generally known that our Company owns and operates the 
only two first-class hotels in the Island—the Hotel Titchfield at Port Antonio, 
and the Myrtle Bank Hotel in Kingston; and. that from the lips of Dukes 
and Lords, of millionaires and statesmen, of professional and business people, 
comes the unanimous chorus that not the least of the many attractions that 
Jamaica affords are the unsurpassed service, the charming surroundings, and 
the general magnificence of our hostelries. 


WHY? 


3ecause of — 
Nature’s beneficence. 


The Government’s solicitude and the people’s hospitality, and 
United Fruit Company’s enterprise. 


KINGSTON 
Our STAFF 


Home-coming vacation takers dur- 
ing October included the following : 

Dr. I. W. McLean, Medical Depart- 
ment Superintendent. The doctor re- 
ports having had a quiet time in the 
United States, from which he seems 
to have benefited immensely as he 
looks quite fit, and it seems good to 
have him back on the job. He was 
accompanied by Mrs. McLean and 
Billy, Jr. 

Mr. G. A. Hosack, Superintendent 
of Telephones, who spent a couple of 
months in the United States and Can- 
ada. Mr. Hosack combined business 
with pleasure in that he took the op- 
portunity of inspecting the Western 
Electric telephone exchanges and radio 
outfit, over which he was ‘shown by 
the chief engineer of that company. 

Mr. J. C. Nisbet, Special Passenger 
Agent, who took a trip to Panama and 
Colombia, looking up old acquain- 
tances and getting first hand informa- 
tion on matters affecting passenger 
traffic. 


VISITORS 

Mr. R. B. McElroy, Traveling Au- 
ditor, together with his two assistants, 
Mr. L. A. McLeod and Mr. W. A- 
Schumaker, after spending three weeks 
with us during September, left again 
for the United States. Rumor has it 
that certain of our popular young 
ladies regretted the departure of the 
assistants and are looking forward to 
their early return. 

Dr. R. C. Connor, Assistant Gen- 
eral Manager of the Medical Depart- 
ment, recently spent a few days in 
Jamaica studying health conditions. 

Mr. J. A. Kelly, Auditor of the 
Havana Division, gave us all a very 
pleasant surprise, arriving here this 
month (October) with his charming 
bride, while on their honeymoon trip 
round the United Fruit Company 
“World.” A quiet place in the hills 
for a week was what appealed to John. 

We are now approaching the fag 
end of our summer tourist traffic. 
The present season has been a most 
successful one. Up to October 12, 
572 tourists holding special 15-day 
tickets have visited the Island—203 
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over last year’s number. It is interest- 
ing to note that many of our visitors 
are “repeats” from previous years, 
and this in itself is proof of the grow- 
ing popularity of Jamaica as a sum- 
mer resort. One of the most popular 
features this year has been the new 
swimming pool at the Myrtle Bank 
Hotel; it was a very common sight to 
see as many as 30 or 40 people dis- 
porting themselves within the protected 
area. 


Unifrivolity 
(With apologies to R. K.) 


We understand that the Accounting 
Department is now being “charted.” 
What with the Budgets and the Charts 
they should soon ought be “hitting on 
alles ise, 


One of the oldest historical build- 
ings in Jamaica—King’s House, Span- 
ish Town, a veritable link with the 
romance of the past—was burnt to 
the ground on October 9. This build- 
ing with its old style furniture and 
decorations was one of the attrac- 
tions for visitors to the old Spanish 
capital of the Island. 


Sports 
Cricket 


An English team will be visiting 
the West Indies during the early part 
of 1926 and will arrive in Jamaica 
on or about March 8, ; 

The team, which will be under the 
captaincy of the Honorable F. G. Fi 
Calthorpe, will be the sixth to visit 
us and will include such men as: Hon. 
L. F. Tennyson of Hampshire; F. 
Root of Worcester; W. Astill of 
Leicester; P. Holmes of Yorkshire ; 
W. Hammond of Gloucester; R. Kil- 
ner of Yorkshire; E. J. Smith of 
Warwickshire, all of whom are in the 


front rank of cricketers in England 
today. Root, Kilner and Astill are 
well known as bowlers, while Holmes, 
Hammond, Tennyson and Calthorpe 
are batsmen of note. 

The Island matches will be played 
in Kingston and arrangements are 
being made for country fixtures which 
will give visitors an opportunity to 
see parts of our beautiful Island and 
its extensive banana cultivations, 

Mr. F. R. Martin of our Account- 
ing Department heads the list of those 
on whom Jamaica is relying to meet 
this formidable combination, and we 
are confidently expecting him to rise 
to the occasion, as he so often does 
when much is at stake. 


Golf 


During his stay of a week on the 
Canal Zone, Mr. J. C. Nisbet was the 
guest, in Panama City, of Dr. William 
M. James, one of the moving spirits 
of the Panama Golf Club, who de- 
puted Mr. Nisbet to extend an invita- 
tion to the golfers in Jamaica to par- 
ticipate in open competition for the 
championship of the Caribbean. The 
invitation has been taken up most en- 
thusiastically by Jamaican golfers, so 
much so that a party of at least 
forty are arranging to visit Panama 
the middle of January and will do their 
best to bring back the honors. The 
party will also include a special team 
of ten trapshooters, and several tennis 
players who will try conclusions with 
the Canal Zone gunmen and crack 
tennis players. This meet is intended 
to be an annual affair, and Jamaica 
is set to receive .Panama and Colon 
golfers in 1927. Incidentally this fea- 
ture will undoubtedly be the means of 
attracting a considerable number of 
solfers from the United States to 
Jamaica during the early part of 1927, 
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MEANS 
OF 
SUPPORT 


Contributed 
by 
Vincent 
Roberts, 
Engineering 
Dept., 
Kingston, 


Jamaica 


COSTA RICA 


Friends of Mr. J. B. Keough will 
be pleased to learn of his appointment 
to Acting Division Accountant. Mr 
Keough started to work for the Com- 
pany some four and a half years ago 
in Costa Rica; and after two years in 
this Division he was transferred to 
Mr. McElroy’s staff. A year later he 
was returned to Costa Rica as Chief 
Clerk. He is well liked here and his 
appointment is a popular one. 


Mr. J. P. Thorner succeeds Mr. 
Keough as Chief Clerk. He has been 
with the Company for four years and 
has worked in Castilla and the Gen- 
eral Office, as well as at Costa Rica. 

Mr. N. E. Bonnell, a graduate of 
the Panama Division with three years’ 
service, has been made _ Assistant 
Chief. 

Sumner D. Hanson and his wife re- 
turned on the Ulua from a vacation in 
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the States. “Mike” says they look 
as good as ever to him but he hasn’t 
the heart to face a snowstorm. 

Thor Hendrickson also returned on 
the Ulua to resume his experimental! 
work on cacao. He had been visiting 
in Trinidad, studying the extensive 
cultivation of cacao there. 

Among the new recruits for the 
ariny., ot. , Cropical . Tramps’; ‘are 
Charles L. D, Dean of Manchester, 
N. H., Accounting Dept.; Mr. M. A. 
P. Lange of London and Trinidad, and 
Mr. W. F. Thorpe of London for the 
Farms. 

The S.S. La Perla arrived here on 
October 3 on her maiden voyage after 
the builders’ trials. 

Mr. John Doyle departed on Octo- 
ber 3 on the S.S. Ulua for Los Es- 
tados Unidos. 

Hearty congratulations are tendere:! 
Mr., and Mrs. C. H. Hewett. The 
are the proud possessors of a baby boy. 

Mr. M. J. Thomas returned on the 
S.S. Pastores Oct. 22 from a shott 
trip to the States. 

Mr. Carlisle J. Stockbridge returned 
on the same ship from a vacation spent 
with the home folks in Maine. 

Miss Hazel Maclean, matron of the 
hosnital. returned on the Ulua Oct. 29. 

Mr. W. C. Robinson also returned 
on the Ulua. He reports that in spite 
of all that has been said to the con- 
trary, Philadelphia is still a very wet 
city. He reports that White Label 
is $4.00 per quart, which I am told 
is the Limon price also. 

Costa Rica, always one of the fore- 
most of the Central American repub- 
lics, is taking another step forward in 
the enforcement of an old law making 
the metric svstem the standard for all 
business in the republic. 

This system has many advantages 
ever the present English system and 
although it will occasion some diffi- 


culty for the merchants when receiv- 
ing goods from the States there seems 
to be no doubt but that the change 
will be for the better. Maybe the 
States will sometime make the change 
and catch up with the times. 

Mr. Robert F. Eustace of Portland, 
Oregon, arrived on the Turrialba Sep- 
tember 25 to take a position as dis- 
patcher on the Northern Railway. 
Mr. Eustace is an old timer in the 
railroad game having started on the 
N. Y., N. H. & H. many years ago. 
He was last employed on the Southern 
Pacific. 

Mr. C. D. Van Sickler, roadmaster 
of the Truxillo R.R., is spending 
few days in Costa Rica looking over 
a good railroad. 

The Customs authorities have taken 
the ban off visitors to the Dutch and 
German boats and the Limonites can 
again shake their feet to the German 
orchestra and blow the foam off the 
usual number of schooners of Dutch 
and German beer. 

There is a persistent report here 
that one of the Accounting Depart- 
ment sheiks, an ex-General Office man, 
sometimes called “Tony” and whose 
last name is a four letter word begin- 
ning with D and ending in Y, had an 
idea that he had already reached the 
angel stage and tried to walk on air. 
“Tony” was rather mistaken and fell 
off the sea wall but injured only his 
pride and the dignity of his school- 
teacher partner. 
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BANES 


The Lucrecia Light is one of the 
second class lighthouses maintained 
by the Cuban Government and is lo- 
cated in the Province of Oriente, on 
the north coast of the Island about 
ninety miles northwest of Santiago de 
Cuba and some twenty miles north- 
sast of Banes, from which town it 
can be reached by automobile, if one 
is not too particular as to the condi- 
tion of the roads. 

The light was built some fifty-eight 
years ago by the Spanish authorities 
using prison labor, and consists of 
two units, viz.: 

The Tower, which rises thirty-seven 
meters (121 ft.) above its founda- 


Soe 
The Patio 


tion and some forty meters above sea 
level. This tower is of circular shape 
and is mounted on an octagonal base. 
Both the tower and the base are built 
of coral rock quarried about a half 
mile from the site of the building; 
they offer a beautiful example of old 
time Spanish masonry. 

Inside the tower one mounts to the 
light by a spiral flight of two hundred 
and nineteen cast-iron steps. These 
steps were cast in sections of one or 
two steps each and were obtained 
from a French firm together with the 
machinery of the Light itself. 

The light is of the revolving type 
and is moved by heavy counter- 
weights, which are wound up from 
time to time in the same manner as 
an old-fashioned clock. The revolu- 
tions are timed so as to flash a light 
out to sea once every minute. The 
fuel used is kerosene oil and the flash 
is visible for twenty-two miles at sea. 

PATIO 

The Patio, the second unit, consists 
of the living quarters of the keepers 
and their families, storerooms for sup- 
plies and a repair shop for 
minor repairs. This unit is 
an oblong stone building of 
typical Spanish style, the 
rooms. being arranged 
around an open court or 
patio. Around this court is 
a wide veranda on which 
the rooms open. The roof 
of the building is extended 
to cover this veranda and 
is supported by large stone 
columns; the four corner 
columns are hollow and 
carry pipes for the collec- 
tion of rain water from the 
roof and to carry it to the 
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cistern which is located below the 
patio. (This furnishes the only supply 
of drinking water.) This cistern is, 
in itself, quite a study in old world 
masonry, with stone walls and domed 
ceiling, groined after the manner of 
old European groined arch work. On 
top of these arches is laid a brick 
roof, forming the floor of the patio 
of the main building. 

On two sides of the building are 
wide, outside verandas with large 
stone columns which support the roof. 
The roof is of brick laid flat after the 
old Spanish style and is carried on 
beams of native hard-wood, so placed 
that both ends of each brick rest upon 
a beam. It is interesting to note that, 
notwithstanding the age of the build- 
ing, these beams are in fine condition, 
and with the exception of two beams 
which were renewed last year, are the 
original timbers which were placed 
fifty-eight years ago when the struc- 
ture was built. 

About one-half mile from the site 
of the building is located a quarry 
from whence came the building mate- 
rial. This quarry was evidently con- 
nected to the building site by a nar- 
row gauge railroad line and since the 
whole country is more or less level it 


was necessary to raise the quarry end 
of this line to a higher level than the 
site of the building. This was accom- 
plished by making a long fill of tail- 
ings from the quarry. This fill is still 
in existence and in some places reaches 
a height of four feet above the gen- 
eral ground level. 

About 200 yards from the building 
are the remains of an old lime kiln, in 
which was made the lime for the mor- 
tar and plaster. Following along this 
railroad line we come to a powder- 
house, which in itself is well worth 
an examination, being circular in 
form, about six feet in diameter, ten 
feet high and with a steep, conical 
roof. The whole structure is of stone 
masonry in lime mortar, and at the 
present date is in a state of almost 
perfect preservation. 


PowveEr House 


As interesting as the lighthouse it- 
self is its head keeper, whose tales of 
forty years of sea-faring life, coupled 
with the greatest desire on his part 
to make a visit to his charge both en- 
lightening and pleasant, leave with 
those who visit the light a lasting re- 
membrance of an exceedingly enjoy- 
able day’s journey. 


The Powder House 


} 
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SPORTS 


Scarcely a Sunday passed this month 
that did not see a fast polo match be- 
tween the Campo and Town teams 
with varying results, mostly in favor 
of the Campo. However, the Town 
team has not given up hope and held 
the Campo down in a specially fast 
game on Sunday, the 27th, to the score 
of 1-0 in favor of the Town. 


BASEBALL 
Preston 2, Banes 1 


The above is the result of the most 
thrilling baseball game that has taken 
place between the two Divisions for 
Many years. It was a demonstration 
of what can be done along the lines 
of clean rivalry and good sportsman- 
ship between these two towns. 

“Bella Vista” Park was the scene 
of the contention with plenty of local 
talent and the brass band. 

__ The first run was scored by Banes 
in the second inning when Richardson 
the Banes catcher, made a clean hit 
for two bases and was able to score 
al hit. Lorin, Banes pitcher, 
eae scoreless until the sixth 

when three successive hits by 


“Bella Vista” Park grand: 
stand 


Foley, Wetterhall and Braun filled the 
bases, and Plummer brought in the 
tying run with a hit between short- 
stop and third, Lorin, who is a local 
Cuban boy, deserves an oration for 
pulling out of such a tight place with 
but one score, inasmuch as there were 
no outs when the bases were full. 


In the Preston half of the seventh, 
with no out, Terencio, the pitcher, hit 
to the shortstop, Flandrey, and made 
second on a bad throw. Al Howley 
advanced Terencio to third reaching 
first safely and went to second on a 
short throw to the pitcher which failed 
to catch Terencio asleep. Foley was 
retired on a weak fly to the pitcher 
leaving Terencio and Howley on third 
and second respectively when Wetter- 
hall came to bat. A grounder to 
Flandrey, shortstop, caught Terencio 
at the plate, advancing Howley and 
Wetterhall to third and second. With 
two out Braun stepped up and hit a 
clean single, scoring Howley for what 
turned out to be the winning run. 
Wetterhall attempted to reach the rub- 
ber on the same hit but was caught, 
which retired Preston with their sec 
ond run. 
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The two following innings were de- 
void of spectacular plays and Banes 
tried hard to make a rally but couldn’t 
seem to connect. 

Both teams played exceptionally 


Banes’ first score—Richard- 
son scoring on Lorin’s hit 
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well, both at bat and in the field. 
Banes vows that the next game will 
be for “blood” as this last victory by 
Preston leaves two games to the credit 


of each team. 


Foley, Preston, completing 
his swing on a two-base hit 


Foley, Preston, scoring their 
first run on Plummer’s hit 
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PERSONAL NEWS ITEMS 

Vacation time still lingers with us. 
Among the lucky ones’ this month 
were Mr. and Mrs. Harty, Miss Cot- 
ter, Mr. Berger and Messrs. Webb 
and Jones. 

Mr. and Mrs. Kansas gave a very 
enjoyable house-warming party during 
the month. The guests included prac- 
tically the whole division and some of 
the Preston Division people. 

Those returning from vacations 
were Mr. and Mrs. Dunn and their 
daughter Miss Jeane, Mr. and Mrs. 
Diebold, Mr. and Mrs. MacKenzie, 
Mr. and Mrs. Toupin and Mr. J. 
Vaughan, 

Miss Marguerite Dickard of Marys- 
ville, Pa., is visiting with her sister, 
Mrs. Diebold. 

Another visitor with us this month 
was Dr. Connor of the Medical De- 
partment. 


A very pleasant dance was given as 


SANTA 


Dr. “Pistola’” McGovern of the 
3oston Office was finally persuaded to 
tear himself away from Santa Marta 
after having been here since April, 
and sailed for New York on October 
6. We shall miss the Doctor’s pleas- 
ant grin and his presence on the golf 
course, albeit the windows in _ the 
houses near the course will be much 
safer than they were when the Doctor 

yas making his famous drives. 

Walter Dove, Jr.. alias “Paloma,” 
alias “Beau Brummel,” was greeted at 
the wharf on his return from vacation 
October 12 by a representative group 
of our more fastidious bachelors in- 
tent upon gazing on _ the latest 
recognized sartorial wonders, ‘Pa- 
loma” appeared, true to expectations, 


a surprise to Mr. and Mrs. Harty 
before their departure for the north. 

We are sorry to have to say that 
Mr. Whittemore, our cartoonist, has 
left the Company and accepted a posi- 
tion in the north. We are very sorry 
to lose Mr. Whittemore and he cer- 
tainly has our best wishes for success 
in his new work. 

Mr. Kansas is on a visit to New 
York and, needless to say, took the 
“Missus” with him. a 

Mr. E. J. Obegle, Asst, Master 
Mechanic, has Hhéen transferred to 
Santaj,Marta, and while we will miss 
Jack’s“smiling countenance, we have to 
coybratulate Santa Marta on securing 
a first-class man, 

Mr. J. F. Galligan is a newcomer 
to this Division. He comes to us 
from the Panama Division where he 
has put in three years in the Account- 
ing Department. 


MARTA 


in a costume reflecting much credit 
upon his tailors. He reports a busy, 
but not particularly restful, vacation 
inasmuch as he was in constant de- 
mand, being one of the few successful 
exponents of the “Charleston.” 

John P. Coyle, engineer with the 
Santa Marta Railway Company, re- 
turned on October 12 from leave. 
While repairing an automobile tire 
near Springfield, Massachusetts, last 
June, Coyle was struck by an auto, 
his leg broken and his skull fractured. 

O. M. Gartner, formerly Chief En- 
gineer of the Guatemala Division, ar- 
rived with his family on October 12 
and has been appointed Chief Engi- 
neer and Superintendent of Construc- 
tion of this Division. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Richard Bolton were 
cruise passengers on the S.S. Carrillo, 
arriving here October 5. Mr. Bolton 
is connected with the Revere Sugar 
Refinery, and Mrs. Bolton was for- 
merly secretary to Mr. Warren of the 
Law Department, 

Messrs. Walter Burns and Alfred 
Bogren delighted a large but some- 
what sarcastic audience with another 
of their skilful and speedy tennis 
matches on the Prado court last eve- 
ning. Burns emerged the victor by a 
scant margin, due to his deceptive 
service and all-around court ability. 
3ogren, in a lengthy conversation in 
the club refreshment parlors after the 
match, discredits his opponent’s suc- 
cess, stating that if Burns observed 
the rules more closely and respected 
those concerning leaning over the net, 
the outcome would have been differ- 
ent. This crack team has once more 
challenged that of Shoemaker and 
Crespi, known wherever fast tennis is 
played as “The Furious Farmers,” 
whose reluctance to meet them, they 
infer. is not due to lack of time or 
practice. 

Luis Gamez, Assistant Superintend- 
ent of the Aracataca District, sailed 
for San José. Costa Rica, for a vaca- 
tion on the boat leaving here Octo- 
ber sixth. 


Harry Stubbs, Superintendent . of 
Construction, and family left on the 
S.S. Carrillo October 6 for a three 
months’ leave of absence. 


Mr. Charles Commelin of the Ac- 
counting Department is spending his 
vacation in Venezuela, having left 
here two weeks ago. 

Mr. Pierre Archinard, Traffic Ac- 
countant, is enjoying his vacation at 
his home in New Orleans. 

Mr. Luis’ Correa, Commissary In- 
spector, was married to Miss Abigail 
Garcia of Aracataca in that town on 
Sunday, October 11. Many friends 
of the participants, who are well 
known and popular in this section, at- 
tended the ceremony and reception 
at the bride’s home. 

Mr. Augusto Illidge of the Ac- 
counting Department announced_ his 
engagement on October 12 to Miss 
Ana Rosa Campo of Santa Marta. 
On that date a party was held in 
honor of the betrothal at the home 
of Miss Campo. 

Mr, Luis Riascos, also of the Ac- 
counting Department, likewise _an- 
nounced his engagement to Miss Maria 
Cristina Vives of Santa Marta. The 
wedding is expected to be solemnized 
in the near future, although no defi- 
nite date is yet announced. 


_ Uwntrrurtco takes this opportunity to extend hearty congratulations to Mr. 
George P. Chittenden and Mr. George S. Davis of Boston who on November 
tenth at a meeting of the Board of Directors of the United Fruit Company were 


appointed Vice-Presidents of the Company. 


Mr. Chittenden is now Vice-Pres- 


ident in Charge of Production and Mr. Davis, Vice-President in Charge of 


Communications. 


30th these gentlemen are very popular and one hears on all 


sides satisfaction expressed that they have gained this well-deserved honor, 
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We had the pleasure of Mr. and 
Mrs. Chittenden’s company on Mon- 
day, September 28. Mr. Chittenden 
was only with us one day, being in 
transit from Puerto Limon to Ha- 
vana. 

Somebody in the Tela Engineering 
Office attempted to take up a collec- 
tion with the idea of amassing enough 
money to purchase one pair of ice 
cream trousers for Mr. Edward W. 
Sibley. Project was a miserable fail- 
ure because the committee flatly re- 
fused to explain the necessity of the 
drive. If Mr. Sibley cares to explain 
this pant mystery perhaps Téla could 
get its quota of, say, one leg. 


With the matrimonial market at 
Tela easing off after achieving new 
high levels during the summer months, 
Mr. David Roden again threw the 
bachelors into a panic when on Octo- 
ber 7 he up-and-married Miss Esther 
Smith. So auspicious was the occa- 
sion that the M. & S. shut down com- 
pletely for the day and Mr. Syrett 
might have been discerned wandering 
aimlessly about counting  gasolene 
drums at high noon. 

Motor car 99 left Tela at dawn 
with Miss Smith and Mr. Roden and 
a large and congenial bridal party. 
The ceremony was performed in Pro- 
gresoO upon arrival. 


Upon completion of the ceremony 
the bride and groom with their many 
well wishers returned to port and con- 
tinued to Ceiba, leaving the rest of the 
party behind at the eastern terminus 
of the Tela Railroad. 

Everybody joins in wishing this 
well-known couple all sorts of happi- 
ness in the days to come. 


What with marriage certificates be- 
coming as common as lottery tickets 
in Honduras, Mr. Thomas was not at 
all surprised when he received the fol- 
lowing telegram from Mr. Vernon W. 
Gooch, on the high seas, October 11: 

“R. K. Thomas, TelayyI am pas- 
senger on Coppename. Has Tela epi- 
demic matrimony subsided sufficiently 


allow. cautious bachelor land Tela 
safely. Regards. Gooch.” 


After a session extraordinary of the 
local executive committee the follow- 
ing message was transmitted to Mr. 
Gooch at sea: 

“Gooch, S.S. Coppename. Tela 
matrimonial situation still acute but 
consider you perfectly safe even with 
pearl. Regards. Thomas.” 

Mr. Gooch’s many friends undoubt- 
edly will understand the allusion to the 
pearl, which is, so we understand, 
about the size and complexion of a 
billiard ball. 

The Tela colony was greatly in- 
debted to Messrs, Bay and Walter of 
the Tropical Radio for keeping the 
baseball fans in touch with the world 
series, inning by inning. 

Mr. Harold C. Hilts, formerly in 
the service of the Tela Railroad Co., 
has now returned to this port in charge 
of the American Consulate. Mr. Hilts 
is very popular with the personnel of 
the Company and has many friends 
who are delighted to have him back. 
He is also a very welcome addition to 
our baseball organization, where he 
was in 1922 a tower of strength. 


Just as the Tela Athletic Associa- 
tion was about to drift into financial 
insolvency a wandering chorus of Cos- 


4 


sacks put in an appearance at Pro- 
greso and were immediately rushed to 
Tela, With all negotiations satisfac- 
torily arranged the baseball team made 
it known that a benefit concert would 
he given at a very moderate price with 
result that the coffers were materially 
replenished. In passing it must be 
said that the thirteen members of the 
chorus gave a vocal recital that was 
without doubt the finest thing of its 
kind heard on the north coast in years. 


It was due to the splendid recital, 
and the generous support of the Tela 
colony that Mr. Starr, our pitcher, 
took a large draft to the States with 
him last week with which to purchase 
equipment for Tela’s next baseball 
campaign. 

It was a happy crowd that met on 
Saturday night, October 10, at the 
Tela Masonic Hall where a dance was 
being given in honor of Miss Esther 
I’geebrecht. 

Practically the same crowd gathered 
sorrowfully on board the S.S, Atenas 
October 12 to bid her good-by. Miss 
May Sharp, affectionately known as 
“Jimmy” was also en voyage to New 
Orleans for the winter, The large 
and demonstrative mob which lined up 
so seriously for the final farewell tes- 
tified to the popularity of the girls. 

On S.S. Coppename, which arrived 
at Tela October 13, were Mr. and 
Mrs. Burnham, returning from a com- 
bination business trip and vacation 
taken in the eastern part of the United 
States. Miss Sue Weaver also re- 
turned as did Mr. Henry Mais. 


The astonishing collection of bell- 
bottom trousers and livid haberdash- 
ery that the customs authorities long- 
ingly inspected, which belonged to Mr, 
Mais, testified to the influence of the 
United States on a youth who had 
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Saying Au Revoir to two popular Tela maidens 


never before been further north than 
Port Antonio. 

Mr. Mais’ speech, once a thing of 
quiet English dignity, is now gener- 
ously sprinkled with racy idioms of 
the hour. Imagine the indignation of 
one of his English associates, who 
upon meeting him, said: “Oh, I say, 
what a perfectly frightful habit!” only 
to be met by the following rejoinder 


from Mr. Mais: “So’s your Old Man.” 
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CASTILLA 


The Castilla Sphinx Says: 


That—The original mouthpiece of the Cas- 
tilla Sphinx is still sojourning with his 
frau in Florida. When last heard from 
they were hitting the high spots in 
Florida and seeing only the good 
points of Tampa. 

That-—Mr, Samuel Irwin, of the Construc- 
tion Department, has been seen lately 
with a broad smile covering his usually 
serene and placid countenance, due no 


doubt to the fact that the “mizzus’ 
and daughter have arrived from the 
States. Castilla extends to them a very 
bien venidos. 


That—Now ‘that our genial chief clerk in 
the Acounting Department has joined 
the Benedicts the Castillianites will no 
doubt miss his “tea parties” which 
were the social high lights of Castilla 
the few weeks preceding his departure 
to the States. 

That—Johnny L. Coleman, big jefe of the 
hotels has just returned from a few 
days’ trip to Guatemala, where he suc- 
ceeded in adding eight pounds to his 
already overcrowded frame, and 

That—We hope he picked up a few pointers 
from Cap'n Grace and will let some of 
us skinny fellows in on the secret. 

That—Among the additions to the Castilla 


younger set are Miss Pat Austin and 
Mrs. A, A. Newell. 
That—Pinky Nixon gave a party a few 


nights ago that should go down in the 
annals of tropical history as the only 
dance ever given under the Southern 
Cross where there were more ladies in 
attendance than caballeros, and 

That—While we knew Pinky was quite a 
ladies man, we never dreamed that he 
would carry it that far. 


That—Miss Frances Steward came over 
from La Ceiba on a visit and liked the 
place so well that she has accepted a 
position with the Merchandise Depart- 
ment. A very cordial welcome is ex- 
tended to anyone who shows such good 
taste. 

That—Mr. and Mrs. L. G. Rowlett have 
returned from a visit to Georgia. Luigi 
reports that there are some durn fine 
commissaries along Peachtree street 
but that the folks are not educated to 
the vale system as yet. 

That—A late Coppename brought us Mr. 
Howard Wing, lately appointed Super- 
intendent of the Merchandise Depart- 
ment, and his charming wife. Mr. and 
Mrs. Wing were former residents 01 
Castilla and were transferred to Santa 
Marta. The old timers, who knew 
them, and the newcomers, who have 
them to meet, all join in a hearty wel- 
come home, 

That—Mr. and Mrs. George Brewer re- 
cently returned from an extended trip 
through New England. Yes, they are 
glad to be back and claim to have had 
a good time. 

That—-Mr. V. W. Gooch, who is now pay- 
ing us a visit, is all right. Also Mr. 
Chute from Progreso District at Tela, 

if he did appropriate our red- 


even 
headed nurse. 
That—Our old friend E. E. Richardson, 


better known as Richie, is still doing 
his stuff in Cuba. We have just read 
in a Cuban paper where he did a two 
base hit in the second act of a game 
with Preston. 

That—Mr. Louis Tolman and Mr. J. G. 
Flanary are both in the States on vaca- 
tion. 

That—While this stuff is being typed off 
Castilla society is in the throes of a “kid 
party.” Some of the costumes are 
rather weird and most of them stock- 
ingless, while ribbons and ginghams are 
in evidence, but judging from the shrieks 
of merriment and the strains of the 
band that are issuing from the house, 
they are evidently having a good time 

That—This Sphinx, never having seen a 
tennis tournament, is not competent to 
pass judement on the one that is now 
being pulled off, but some mightv fine 
tennis is being played and the Farms 
Department will have to look well to 
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their laurels when they invade Castilla 
during the next month, 

That—John W. McWhirter is leaving 
shortly for his six weeks. Mac plans 
to visit his home in Georgia, where 
both the moon and the moonshine shine. 

That—Having seen my duty and done it, 
I am now going home, put on a pair 
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of short pants, get barefooted, and go 
to the Kid Party. Adios. 
(Note: The following paragraph 
written the morning after the party.) 
P.S._-The Kid Party was certainly a suc- 
cess. Dr, Walker knows what it takes to 
have a real party and he had it, and plenty 
of it. 


Was 


GUATEMALA 


Mr. O. M. Gartner, formerly Chief 
Engineer of the Guatemala Division, 
was presented with a Howard railroad 
watch by members of the Engineer- 
ing and Construction Departments at 
a dinner given in his honor in the 
Virginia dining hall on September 18. 
Mr. Gartner left Guatemala on the 
20th for New Orleans, from which 
port he sailed for Santa Marta to 
assume the duties of Chief Engineer 
there. 

Mr. Gartner had been Chief Engi- 
neer and Supt. of Construction in 
Guatemala for five years and was 
highly esteemed and admired by his 
employees as well as by all others 
with whom he came in contact, The 
testimonial dinner was only a_ small 
mark of the affection of his associates 
who were all on hand to wish him 
a continuance of the same success he 
enjoyed here. 

Mr. D. E. Rayor was toastmaster 
and the presentation address was 
made by Mr. Bevan B. Lewis, assist- 
ant to the chief engineer. Mr. Gart- 
ner responded with a short speech 
in which he thanked the boys for 
their gift, their loyalty and their af- 
fection. He said that one of his 
greatest regrets in leaving Guatemala 
was that he could not take his organi- 
zation with him. 

Messrs. 
gineer from Boston: B. L. Ness, Supt. 
of Construction, Truxillo Railroad 
Company, and William P. Hiscock, 


Harold Parker, Chief En- 


Supt. of Construction, Banes Division, 
members of the Standardization Com- 
mittee, were also guests at the dinner. 


With the transfer of Mr. M. J. 
Connelly to Santa Marta, the Guate- 
mala Division loses one of its oldest 
and best liked employees. Mr. Con- 
nelly cast his lot with us a little over 
12 years ago and during his stay he 
has made an enviable record. He 
has served us in many departments— 
hospital, agricultural, merchandise, ac- 
counting, agency and port,—and each 
position held has been additional evi- 
dence of his ability. The following 
excerpt, taken from the Annual Re- 
port of the Guatemala Division for 
1923, needs no comment :— 

“Extensive exploration work has 
been carried on during the past year. 
To carry on the work it was neces- 
sary to release the assistant to man- 
ager for a period of several months, 
during which time the position of as- 
sistant to the manager was handled in 
a most satisfactory and efficient man- 
ner by Mr. M. J. Connelly.” 

Both Mr. and Mrs. Connelly have 
many friends in this division who sin- 
cerely regretted their departure. As 
a token of our high esteem, a dinner 
party on board the S.S. Zacapa was 
given in their honor on the evening 
of October 31, which was well at- 
tended by employees from all parts of 
the Division. 
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Mr. J. R. O'Connor, our ass'stant 
to manager, has tendered his resigna- 
tion in order to go into business for 
himself. Mr. O'Connor joined our 
ranks seven years ago. Mr. and Mrs. 
O’Connor will make their home 1n 


Sadan nner 


Livingston, Guatemala, and their many 
friends in this division are glad to 
know that they will be near us, and 
we will still have the pleasure of their 
presence, at our social functions. We 
cannot spare good friends. 


In place of an Annual Outing, Mr. 
Cutter this year gave the employees 
the United Fruit and Fruit Dispatch 
Companies a dinner and dance. The 
affair was held on Thursday, October 
29, and was a most successful occa- 
sion from start to finish, only marred 
by the unavoidable absence of our gen- 
erous host. 

The Academy, in West 79th street, 
the scene of many former good times, 
dined nearly five hundred employees 
of the Fruit Company that evening 
and during dinner and afterwards 
when the tables had been cleared away 
for dancing a company of members of 
the Clef Club, that famous jazz band 
of New York, gave everybody “itchy” 
feet. Fun, laughter and real fellow- 
ship prevailed. 

Towards the end of the dinner, Mr. 
Matt O’Hearn, popular Manager of 
the New York Division, made a short 
speech, in the course of which he 
stated that with a view to the early 
organization of the Unifruitco Club of 


New York he had appointed Mr. H. 
V. Teetsell, of the Passenger Depart- 
ment, and Mr. A. J. Brady, of the 
Freight Traffic Department, to act for 
three months as Acting Chairman and 
as Acting Secretary and Treasurer re- 
spectively, until the club was in full 
swing with its officers elected. 

The UNIFRUITCO CLUB at Bos- 
ton, we understand, is to hold some 
sort of social affair each month and 
the program as described for some 
four or five months in advance is cer- 
tainly fascinating. The next affair at 
New York is to be on Thursday eve- 
ning, December third, in the shape of 
an informal dance, but we are looking 
forward to many good times this win- 
ter—fancy dress dance, kiddie party, 
theatre party, etc., and some time in 
the near future we will put on a min- 
strel or some sort of entertainment 
with home talent that will at least place 
us on a par with the artists and terp- 
sichorean idealists of Boston, who 


opened the social season of their Club 
with such triumph. 
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BOSTON 


RADIO 


\W. E. Beakes has returned to Bos- 
ton, following the final testing out of 
the apparatus for the new Miami 
station. 

H. O. Easton has returned to New 
Orleans from Miami, now that the 
work at the latter station is approach- 
ing completion. Mr. Easton is ex- 
pected in Boston early in November, 
and following his Boston trip will 
make the rounds of the stations in the 
Tropics. 

A recent visitor to Boston is Mr. 
R. G. McKenzie, formerly Division 
Superintendent at Miami. 

Mr. G. H. Rogers, formerly chief 
operator at the’ Santa Marta station, 
has been granted a three months’ leave 
of absence. On his arrival in New 
York he found climatic conditions in 
the north unfavorable to the health 
of himself and family, and has pro- 
ceeded to the milder climate of Geor- 
gia. 

Mr. E. C. Atwater, for several 
years past chief operator of the S.S. 
Pastores, has been forced to lay off 
during the two last trips of that ship, 
due to illness and a minor operation. 
It is expected that Mr. Atwater will 
resume duty aboard the Pastores on 
its next sailing from New York, De- 
cember 5, 


Mr. J. C. Rogerson, who was 
granted leave of absence in August 
to visit his parents in England, has 
just returned and is now assigned as 
radio operator on the S.S. San Blas. 

On the next arrival of the S.S. 
Toloa (November 15 or 16) Mr. C. 
L. Clayton, for some time past chief 
operator-of that ship, will be granted 
a three months’ leave of absence to 
visit his sister in Great Britain. Mr. 
Clayton may also visit his father in 
Australia before his return. 

Mr. Fred Dawson, who for some 
years has been chief operator of the 
Swan Island station, and who sailed 
from there on October 22 on account 
of an injury to his hand, has been at 
his home in Belleville, N. J., since his 
arrival in the States, and is now 
being assigned to the new station at 
Hialeah, Florida. 

Mr. Paul J. Gallant, who has also 
been in the service for several years, 
is being assigned to the Hialeah sta- 
tion. 

Mr. R. F. J. Cummins, formerly 
chief operator of the S.S. Sixaola, 
will, during the absence of Chief Op- 
erator C. L. Clayton, be appointed 
chief of the S.S. Toloa. 

Various changes in the radio per- 
sonnel aboard ships of the New York 
Division are as follows: 

Mr. J. J. Tegins, formerly second 
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operator of the S.S. Sixaola, is now 
chief operator of the 5.S. Metapan. 

Mr. D. Grossett has been trans- 
ferred from the S.S. Metapan to the 
S.S. Santa Marta, 

Mr. R. Heapes, second operator of 
the S.S. Santa Marta, has been as- 
signed chief operator of the Sash 
Tivives. 

Mr. A. F. Patton, Jr., formerly on 
the S.S. San José, has been tempo- 
rarily assigned chief operator of the 
S.S. Sixaola. 

Mr. P. L. Grasser, formerly chief 
operator of the Sixaola, has been as- 
signed chief of the Pastores, vice Mr. 
Atwater. 

Mr. J. L. Pelkey, formerly second 
operator of the S.S. Limon, was trans- 


ferred to a similar position aboard 
the S.S. Metapan. 

Mr. B. F.. Pierce, second operator, 
S.S. San Pablo, has been transferred 
to the same assignment on the S.S. 
Sixaola. 

New men recently employed and as- 
signed to ships of this division are 
as follows: 

Mr, C. L. Stagg, second operator, 
S.S. Limon. 

Mr. W. C. White, second operator, 
S.S. San Mateo. 

Mr. J. D. Stove, second operator, 
S.S. San Pablo. 

Mr. D. Fisher, second operator, S.S. 
Pastores. 

Mr. A. V. Hiltunen, second opera- 
tor, S.S. Zacapa. 


REVERE SUGAR REFINERY 


Hallowe’en was thoroughly enjoyed 
by the Revere people at various par- 
ties, but the large number that were 
the guests of Miss Agnes Neely in 
her home in South Boston insist that 
none of the other festivities could 
have been so completely successful. 
Even venerable Joseph (Pa) Dolan, 
who has enjoyed innumerable parties, 
including the open house affairs in the 
Bunker Hill district on the centennial 
of the battle of that name, can not 
recall ever having had a better time. 
To judge from the long and interest- 
ing account of the affair sent in to the 
Editor of Unirrurrco by Mr. Mau- 
rice, Miss Neely as a hostess cannot 
be surpassed. We are very sorry that 
space does not allow our giving you 
Mr. O’Connor’s whole story of this 
party, in which he tells of the enter- 
tainment furnished by the guests 
themselves. We must, however, fea- 


Miss Mary Flannelly 


_ } 
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ture little Miss Mary Flannelly, pret- 

ty nine-year-old niece of Miss Neely, 

who made one of the hits of the eve- 

ning when she recited the following 

little verse on 

HOME MEASUREMENTS 

Sister measured my grin one day, 
Took the ruler and me; 

Counted the inches all the way— 
One, two and three. 

“Oh, you’re a Cheshire cat,” said she; 
Father said, “That’s no sin!” 

Then he nodded and smiled at me, 
Smiled at my three-inch grin. 

Brother suggested I ought to begin 
Trying to trim it down; 

Mother said, “Better a three-inch grin 
Than a half-inch frown.” 


A bowling league has been recently 
organized among the various depart- 
ments of the refinery and the follow- 
ing officers were elected for this sea- 
son: President, George Ruckenbrod; 
Secretary-Treasurer, John A. O’Neil. 

The league is made up of eight 
teams and bowling matches are held 
every Tuesday evening. The stand- 
ing of the teams to the end of Octo- 
ber is as follows: 


Department Won Lost Avy. 
TEP OCU GEO HGN s'eielic ste 15 Higa. OS | 
Mechanical’) iin. 2.8 9 7505 
Warehouse Wei... 8 85500 
Machine Shop....... 7 9 438 
Rai ELOUSeR 3.0) d's 5 7 418 
SLCAMIATLETS 8,500. hei sds 5 7 418 
[Peieltaws fe taal Soar Guin Oss 70 
Transportation ...... Sel ESS 


High single string, Finneran, 129; 
high (3) strings, Deregon, 315; high 
team single, Pan House, 482; high 
team (3) strings, Production, 1357. 


Harry Coombs, Russell Peach and 
George Ruckenbrod went on_ their 
annual hunting trip last month. Evy- 


eryone in the office was promised a 
nice fat duck, but none were brought 
back. There is a report of a quail 
being shot by Coombs. This bird 
was feeding in an asparagus bed and 
undoubtedly salt was used by ‘the 
hunter. There must have been other 
shots fired, as George Ruckenbrod re- 
turned with a sore shoulder, Coombs 
with a mustache, and Peach spent his 
other week in Marblehead resting up. 


Mr. Herbert Dorr, who for the last 
five years has been Assistant Chief 
Engineer at the Revere Sugar Re- 
finery, has resigned his post and will 
join the staff of the Sawyer Con- 
struction Company. Mr. Dorr has 
been a faithful and conscientious em- 
ployee, and we are all very sorry to 
see him go. 

Mr. Charles Dettling has been pro- 
moted to fill the vacancy. Mr. Dett- 
ling is a graduate of the Massachu- 
setts Institute of Technology of the 
class of 1922, and has been supervis- 
ing construction and maintenance 
work at this plant since he left Tech. 
Keep up your good work, Charlie, 
we know that you can handle it. 


William R. Bolton was married on 
September 22, 1925, at Boston, Massa- 
chusetts to Miss Rachel Roberts Phe- 
lan. Mrs. Bolton was formerly secre- 
tary to Mr. Warren, of the Law De- 
partment. They spent a delightful 
honeymoon in the tropics, making the 
cruise trip on the S.S. Carrillo. At 
Jamaica they met Mr. Kelly from the 
Havana Office, with his bride and 
also Mr. Brewer, accountant of the 
Jamaica division. On their arrival at 
Santa Marta, they were greeted by 
Mr. O’Sullivan and Miss Mary Casey, 
who entertained them at their homes, 
and also at the United Fruit Com- 
pany’s Club, 


——— 
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The Unifruitco ‘Club, realizing that 
Hallowe’en would be a busy night for 
the ghosts, witches and black cats, ar- 
ranged for their presence at the 
Brighthelmstone Club on October 27th. 
To do them honor we all dressed up, 
and for real informality we commend 
you to costume parties, for apparentiy 
one always removes one’s dignity be- 
fore putting on a costume. 

Mrs. Taylor, Mr. Davis and Mr. 
Partridge were the judges of the pret- 
tiest, the most unique and the funniest 
costumes in the “parade.” After our 
pedometers told us that we had done 
one mile (or was it eleven?) the judges 
were still perplexed and finally asked 
us to unmask. This provided the 
needed inspiration and the judiciary 
handed down its decision: 


Prettiest-—Doris Dickie, Crinoline 
Girl; W. P. Hiscock, Sheik; Most 
Unique—Jennie Sisto, Radio; Frank 
Richardson, Pirate; Funniest—Miss 
Moran, Sis Hopkins; Kenneth Os- 
bourne, Tramp. 

Two black cats gave a dance and 
their identity later revealed them as 
Mrs. Richardson and Katherine Mc- 
Gahn. 


Hallowe’en wouldn’t be Hallowe’en 
unless one could know his fate. Some- 
how we've always been gullible enough 
to believe what we’ve been told, namely, 
that faith in fortune-telling was only 
a feminine failing, but the line before 
the palmist’s door that night convinced 
us it’s about a fifty-fifty proposition. 

Every feature of the party showed 
the thought and work that the Com- 
mittee, composed entirely of girls, had 
put in, but nothing more so than the 
decorations. These were not only put 


up by the Committee but every bit was 
fashioned by them, and they are cer- 
tainly to be congratulated on the suc- 
cess of the party. And the Unifruitco 
Club congratulates itself on having 
among its membership so many ardent 
and unselfish workers. 
—Contributed by 


Miss Florence Morse, Secretary, 
Unrrruitco Crus of Boston. 


Matthew Gibson 


The staid dignity of the Law De- 
partment of the General Office was 
shattered to some extent when one of 
its members dashed off to New York 
on a recent week-end and returned 
with a blushing bride. 

Mr. Matthew Gibson, who up to the 
point of this story had been the baby 
of the department, found that he could 
no longer resist the demands of a 
school romance. At any rate, that 

(Turn to page 242) 
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Even though the predictions 
a severe winter, with 
of a coal shortage, 
to have “Eddie 
midst again, after 


are for 
every evidence 
we are delighted 
Snow” back in our 
an absence of about 
six years. While we are not partial 
to having “snow” outside on account 
of its demoralizing effect on the ba- 
nana market, we welcome “Snow” in- 
side, as we know his congenial smile 
will scatter enough sunshine to warm 
any temperature, 
“When you feel that all 
from your life, 
And this world looms 
strife, 
If a-good laugh will help, 
idea, 
Ask them to blow 
‘La Marea’ 
Speaking of whistles, 
weren’t, the “Ta Playa” 
nary bird neither. Sounds more like 
that bird they call the rhinitis, or is 
it the hippopottery ? 


joy has gone 
up so full of 
here’s a fine 


the whistle of the 


which we 
ain’t no ca- 


Re 

Did the New York Division include 

the Population of that health resort 

“Manhattan Transfer” in its recent 

Statement of inhabitants within the ter- 

ritory: it serves ? 
i _—_— 

Our Manager said, “Everyone is 
expected to contribute something to 
the Untrrurtrco Magazine.” A stenog 
in our office said sotto voce, “Gee, 
I’m broke, | hope it ain’t much.” 


For the benefit of this R. K. per- 


Son, perpetrator of “Uni frivolity” and 


author of the Banana trade 


name 
“Budget-Groan,” pardon “Budget- 
Grown,” we rise to state that on 


every pleasant evening strong men 
may be seen to approach the Grand 
Canyon in Colorado and surrepti- 
tiously drop small packages into it. 
Investigation has revealed the fact 
that they are used razor blades. 


One of the many personages seen 
around our pier is Mr. Thomas 
Reece, Wharf Superintendent. Mr. 
Reece, better known as Tom, has 
been associated with the Philadelphia 
Division since its origin. Tom is 
particularly ‘identified with the ae 
of our steamers operating to Philadel- 
phia. The masters all look for eh 
tall, congenial looking fellow with the 
“Charlie Chaplin” soup ‘strainer, to 
assist them in docking their ships. 


(Continued from page 241) 

is the usual reason given for so sud- 
den an activity of this sort, but those 
who are in the “know” point out that 
Miss Lois Sanderson, who is now 
Mrs. Gibson, was formerly a teacher 
of Domestic Science in the high school 
at Texarkana, Arkansas, and having in 
mind that she had the reputation of 


being one of the best cooks in the 
West, these same wiseacres question 


whether it was the heart that made the 
demand, : 

In any event, Mr. Gibson obtained 
leave on Saturday, September 5, and 
it was noted on the following Monday 
that the daily billet-doux did not make 
its appearance. When the mailman 
failed to present the usual perfumed 
bit on the two following days. curi- 
osity could stand the strain no longer. 
Cautious inquiries finally developed 


the fact that the deed had been done 
on Saturday. 


a 
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A GAMBLER’S WOE 
By Tuomas P. Burke, Freight Solicitor, New Orleans 
As I called upon the trade one day soliciting for our line, j 
I felt a touch upon my back—'twas an old-time friend of mine; 


“Tom,” he said, “I’m in bad straits, you know the life I’ve led i, 
I've been a gambler all my life, my ambitions all are dead. 


I looked at him from head to foot and what a wreck stood there; 

His health was gone, his form was limp, his eyes they seemed to stare; 
“Pray, offer me no sympathy, that’s one thing I'll decline, 

Tho it’s hard for you to realize this wretched hulk is mine.” 


“The axiom of the wise old sage, ‘As ye sow, so shall ye reap,’ 
Was never shown more forcibly as in this black old sheep. 
But what I want now is a job, be it menial—I don’t care— 
So long as it is honest, ‘twill help me kill despair.” 


“When I was flush with plenty sou I had friends by the score; 
But things have changed and as for help—poor me, they just ignore; 
Still, I don’t blame them very much, the way they feel towards me— 
At times a gambler’s indiscreet and cheats most horribly.” 


He asked about a pantry job—the quarters, were they good? 

He didn’t care about the wage, but for peaceful sleep he stood. 
I outlined him the best I could, the life, the lodge, the fare— 

And then he sadly shook his head—‘All that I could not bear.” 


“I want the work and want it bad, but I couldn’t live that life; 
I’m soft—I’ve been a parasite; I couldn’t stand the strife!” 
He walked away and I thought awhile on the blessings of honest work, 
And I gathered a moral from this sad life—Be Honest, Live Clean, 


Don’t Shirk. 


Our new Traveling Freight Agent at 
Chicago, Bill Campbell, graced us with 
his presence here for a couple of days. 
He expressed himself as amazed at the 
facilities here and the smoothness with 
which we handled freight and was 
at a loss to know why New Orleans 
isn’t a bigger port than it is. He 
was also much taken with the beauty 
that abounds in this clime. We trust 
he will visit us soon again, 

“Sailing” Jim Scott, our congenial 
Commercial Freight Agent, spent a 
good bit of this month travelling 
through the garbanzo country which 
took him into Mexico. We dare say 
he will return with a vast knowledge 


of this edible and that his linguistic 
tendencies will be greaty enhanced. If 
anyone can develop “info,” Jim cer- 
tainly can, ’cause his smile is irresis- 
tible. How about a little cactus juice, 
Jim? 


PURCHASING DEPARTMENT 


The recent appointment of Mr. 
Thomas W. White as division pur- 
chasing agent at New Orleans, was a 
source of great satisfaction to every- 
one in the Department. 

Mr. White’s spectacular career with 
the United Fruit Company dates back 
to 1901, when he gave up a position 
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with an outside corporation down in 
the tropics, to take his first position 
with the United Fruit Company as 
cashier of the New Orleans office. In 
1905, he was transferred to the posi- 
tion of local manager of the Mobile 
office, and subsequently held the posi- 
tion of local manager of the Gal- 
veston office for seven years. In 1918 
with the close of the Galveston office 
during the World War, he was trans- 
ferred to the office of Mr. C. H. Ellis, 
Vice-President at New Orleans. 

On September 1, 1921. he was ap- 
pointed manager of the New Orleans 
division’s new ten-story office build- 
ing, at the corner of St. Charles and 
Union streets. At the same time he 
was also appointed assistant division 
purchasing agent of the New Orleans 
division, and given the task of organ- 
izing the New Orleans domestic pur- 
chasing department 

Mr. White’s integrity of purpose 
and business acumen are exceptional 
as is evinced by his steady rise in po- 
sition. His personal magnetism has 
won for him a host of admirers and 
friends throughout the entire Com- 
pany, and among the trade, not only 
in New Orleans, but everywhere he 
chances to go. 


We recently enjoyed a visit from 
Mr. H. R. Lewis. Superintendent of 
Merchandise at Puerto Barrios, who 
stopped at New Orleans while en- 
route to the convention at New York. 
Mr. Burnham, Superintendent of Mer- 
chandise at Tela, and Mr. Wing, from 
Santa Marta, also visited this depart- 
ment on their way back to their posts 
of duty in the tropics. 


Miss Jeanne Angelle, stenographer 
in the New Orleans export purchas- 
ing department, lost her heart to the 


“Sheik of the Tropics,” at Almirante 
during her vacation this year, and can 
hardly wait for the round trip of the 
S. S. Heredia. 


STEWARDS 


The Stewards’ Department in New 
Orleans was honored recently with a 
visit from Mr. M. J. Moynihan, Super- 
intendent of the department, _with 
headquarters at New York. It is al- 
ways a very great pleasure to the rep- 
resentative heads of the various de- 
partments to meet Mr. Moynihan 
when he comes to New Orleans. He 
inspected a number of the ships that 
were in port and as the Cruise Season 
will shortly start, he took up some of 
the details in connection with it with 
Mr. Jonathan Leasor, Port Steward. 
After a very interesting stay in New 
Orleans, Mr. Moynihan left _on_the 
S.S. Atenas for Port Limon via Havy- 
ana and coast ports. 


Vacations for the Stewards Depart- 
ment have now ended. Among the 
last to return were the assistant port 
steward, Mr. A. Young, who spent 
his vacation taking a trip on thé 
Heredia. Mrs. B. G. Hale, forelady 
of the linen room, made a very de- 
lightful visit to Douglas, Wyoming ; 
the other ladies employed in this de- 
partment spent very satisfactory and 
restful vacations at home. 

Most of the chief stewards made 
trips north and west. 


Our deep sympathy is extended to 
Mr. John Gargan, Chief Steward of 
the S.S. Manaqui in the great loss he 
suffered through the deaths of his 
father and mother in Treland, re- 
cently. 
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PASSENGER DEPARTMENT 


It is possible for a tourist to pur- 
chase in any railroad ticket office of 
the United States and Canada trans- 
portation and complete his booking 
over the “Great White Fleet’’ line. 
That such an arrangement meets with 
the approval of the railroads is evi- 
denced by the tremendous amount of 
support they are according the “Great 
White Fleet.” Many of the railroads 
have given full pages in their Fall 
time-tables to Great White Fleet 
Cruises exclusively and their circular 


orders, house organs and various 
forms of railroad publicity have all 
carried repeated mention of these 
Cruises. 

At the present time twenty-five of 
the leading railroad lines of the 
country are cooperating with the 


United Fruit Company. These rail- 
roads have been supplied with spe- 
cial joint circulars, posters, leaflets, 
etc., and these are on display in the 
various railroad ticket offices and de- 


pots from coast to coast. That the 
plan will result in vastly increased 
passenger business for the Great 
White Fleet is apparent. 


By a Circular Order, issued Octo- 
ber 28, Mr. H. C. Hicks, of the New 
Orleans Division, has been appointed 
Assistant Passenger Traffic Manager, 
Passenger Department, United Fruit 
Company. Mr. Hicks is the oldest 
employee in years of service in the 
Passenger Department. His service 
dates back to February 15, 1913, when 
he came to the Passenger Department 
as a ticket clerk. He has been pro- 
moted at intervals until he is now 
Assistant Passenger Traffic Manager 
and the ranking passenger depart- 
ment official in the New Orleans 
Division, in charge of the entire 
Southern territory. 


The Sixty-ninth Annual Convention 
of the American Association of Pas- 
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ee 
senger Traffic Officers was held at the 
St. Charles Hotel in New Orleans, 
October 29 and 30. This is the oldest 
organization of its kind in the world. 
[ts membership is made up of pas- 
senger traffic managers, general pas- 
senger agents and assistant general 
passenger agents of all the rail and 
water lines in the United States and 
Canada. The United Fruit Company 
was represented at the Convention by 
Mr. R. W. Linen, Assistant to Pas- 
senger Traffic Manager. After for- 
mal consideration of the docket, mem- 
bers in attendance were entertained 
by a committee of the New Orleans 
Terminal Lines. The entertainment 
included a banquet at Antoine’s famed 
restaurant and a luncheon aboard the 
S.S. Cartago of the United Fruit 
Company, as well as numerous trips 
around the city and its environs. Mr. 
H. C. Hicks, Assistant Passenger 
Traffic Manager of the United Fruit 
Company, contributed a great deal to 
the entertainment of the visitors. 


The Passenger Department is well 
pleased with the showing made by the 
Cruises, New York to Guatemala. 
Many tourists have already availed 
themselves of the opportunity to visit 
this enterprising Central American 
Republic and it is expected that many 
more will take occasion to visit 
Guatemala after the first of the year 
when the Cruises will include Havana, 
Jamaica and Guatemala. In other 
words, our ships will proceed direct 
from New York to Havana. Santiago 
is to be eliminated as a port of call 
and opportunities will be given the 
passengers to visit the Island of Ja- 
maica, landing at Kingston, before 


proceeding to Guatemala. This will 
make an exceedingly interesting 
cruise. 


Tourists who have visited Guate- 


mala come away greatly impressed 
with the courtesy and good-will mani- 
fested towards travelers. There are 
no customs examinations; no pass- 
ports are necessary and officials of the 
Republic manifest their real desire to 
be helpful. With its wealth of agri- 
cultural possibilities, | undeveloped 
water power and mines, Guatemala 
should prove to be the El Dorado 
of Central America. 

Although the Winter Season of 
1926 is going to be featured by a 
number of competitive special cruises 
to the West Indies, the Passenger 
Department of the United Fruit Com- 
pany is well satisfied with the book- 
ings which have been arranged in 
advance for the season. 

A number of organizations have 
signed up for cruises to the Caribbean, 
among these being the Federation of 
Women’s Club Cruise,—S.S. Pastores, 
January 2, 1926; Rhode Island Hos- 
pital Trust Company—Southern New 
England Cruises—S.S. Calamares, 
January 23; Fourth Annual Cruise 
Party of the Akers, Folkman Law- 
rence Company of Cleveland,—s.S. 
Pastores, January 30; Connecticut 
Chamber of Commerce—S.S. Toloa, 
—March 13; Portland, Maine, 
Chamber of Commerce Cruise and 
Scranton Chamber of Commerce 
Cruise—S.S. Tivives—January 27; 
Worcester Chamber of Commerce 
Cruise—S.S. Santa Marta—February 
17; Springfield Chamber of Commerce 
Cruise—S.S. Tivives—February 24; 
Ararat Temple of Kansas City Cruise 
—S.S. Heredia—January 16; (Im- 
perial Potentate Burger is to accom- 
pany this party); Third Annual 
Cruise sponsored by the Fort Worth 
Telegram of Fort Worth, Texas—S.S. 
Heredia—February 6; Fourth Annual 
Cruise on the Great White Fleet of 
the St. Louis Chamber of Com- 
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merce—S.S. Cartago—February 11; 
S.S. Heredia and S.S. Turrialba on 
December 27—Special Cruises of the 
Common Brick Manufacturers Asso- 
ciation; special Cruise of the Western 
Fruit Jobbers’ Association under the 
auspices of Mr, Charles Weinberger— 
S.S. Atenas—January 13. 


Thirty-six members of the Protest- 
ant Episcopal Convention which was 
held in New Orleans in mid-October 
sailed on the S.S. Heredia from New 
Orleans on October 24. Twenty- 
three members of the party made the 
All-Expense Cruise to Havana and 
Cristobal. 


Mr. H, C. Hicks, Assistant Pas- 
senger Traffic Manager, attended the 
meeting of the Southwestern and 
Southeastern Passenger Association 


held at Memphis, Tenn., on October 
14 and 15. 


Mr. George T. Summerlin, Ameri- 
can Minister to Honduras, sailed from 
New Orleans on the S.S. Heredia on 
October 24 for Cristobal enroute to 
Tegucigalpa. 


PERSONALS 


Hervey V. Teetsell entered the 
service of the Company in 1909 and 
was connected with the Accounting 
Department until June, 1916 when he 
was transferred to the Passenger De- 
partment. In 1914 the was sent to 
Havana as Acting Auditor in connec- 
tion with the inauguration of our 
service to that port. Mr. Teetsell is 
at the present time Ticket Agent of 
our offices at 17 Battery Place. 

Roy C. Austin, Division Passenger 
Agent at Havana, has had long ex- 
perience as a Passenger Traffic man. 


After fifteen years of training with 
various rail and steamer lines in the 
south, including the Atlantic Coast 
Line, Southern Railway, Illinois Cen- 
tral Railroad, Peninsular & Occidental 
S. S. Co, and the Hershey Cuba Rail- 
way he entered the service of the Pas- 
senger Department on August 16, 1920 
as City Ticket Agent at Havana, Cuba. 
Mr. Austin’s present commission dates 
from October 1, 1923. 

Mr. Fred. K. M. Jones, New Eng- 
land Passenger Agent, has occupied 
that position since November 1, 1914. 
Before coming to the United Fruit 
Company Mr. Jones operated a tourist 
Bureau of his own specializing in 
foreign tours. Mr. Jones received his 
early tourist education with the Ray- 
mond & Whitcomb Company. 

Mr, Frederick W. Maher, City Pas- 
senger & Ticket Agent of New Or- 
leans, has occupied that position since 
January 1, 1924. Mr. Maher entered 


the service of our Company on June 
12, 1911 as clerk in the Manager’s 
office at New Orleans. From 1914 to 
1917 he was assistant purser and 
purser on board various ships of the 
New Orleans division. In October, 
1917 the enlisted in the U. S. Army 
and saw service until February, 1919 
when he returned to the United Fruit 
Company as a Ticket Clerk in the 
New Orleans office. 

The Passenger Department reports 
that during the months of July and 
August more round trip Jamaica 
Tour business was handled than dur- 
ing the same period in any previous 
year in the history of the Company. 


The Great White Fleet during the 
month of October carried a distin- 
euished group of Latin-American dele- 
gates from our sister republics bound 
to the Interparliamentary Congress 
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which was held at Washington, D. C. 
In the party were the following: 
From Panama—Mr. J. B. Duncan; 


Mr. and Mrs. O. C. Vallarino; Dr. . 


and Mrs, Julio Aleman and Mr. and 
Mrs. Jose A. Zubieta. 

From Costa Rica—Mr. Arturo 
Volio: Mr. Carlos Leiva; Mr. and Mrs. 
Miguel A. Robles; Mr, Enrique Fon- 


seca; Mr. Leon Fernandea; Dr. and 
Mrs. A. A. Facio (Dr. Facio is Di- 
vision Superintendent of our Medical 
Department at Limon). 

From Colombia—Dr, Antonio J. 
Uribe, Miss Isabel Uribe and Miss 
Clara Uribe. 

From Guatemala—Mr. 
and Mr. C.. A. Batres. 


A. Batres 


STEWARDS DEPARTMENT 


In the early part of 1916, Mr. A. 
Hotvet, chief cook of the 5.5. Ti- 
vives, walked into the office of Mr. 
M. J. Moynihan, Superintendent of 
the Stewards Department and said,— 
“Tf you please, sir, I should like to 
be a chief steward on one of your 
ships.” 

Mr, Moynihan explained that the 
position of chief steward was not 
given away out of hand but that pro- 
motion to that grade could be reached 
only as the result of years of ex- 
perience in the Stewards Department. 


Mr. 
far-as “ican 
Cooks Department; I am Chief Cook 
and I draw a salary of $125.00 a 


Hotvet, “I 
in the 


said 


“All 


have 


right,” 
gone as 


month. What job can you offer me 
in the Stewards Department?” 

Mr. Moynihan told him that the 
only job he could give him was that 
of second steward and that it paid 
$65.00 a month. Without a mo- 
ment’s hesitation Mr. Hovet said— 
“All right, I will take it. I believe 
the Company will give me a square 
deal and I have every confidence that 


i 
Two hundred forty-nine : UNIFRUITCO = 


I will be promoted if I show the 
firm a good reason why I should be.” 

He was assigned as Second Steward 
to the S.S. Santa Marta. He worked 
hard, studied the duties of his new 
position, was helpful to passengers, 
turned in reports that were models 
for conciseness and brevity and within 
the year was promoted to be Chief 
Steward of the Turrialba. That was 
in 1920; since that time Mr. Hotvet 
has been Chief Steward on the Meta- 
pan, Pastores and Calamares. He is 
regarded as one of the most reliable 
and efficient stewards in the Com- 
pany’s employ—and there you are! 
Had he been content with his position 
of Chief Cook he would still be a 
Chief Cook. As it was, he took a 
chance, having in mind the Com- 
pany’s policy to promote from its 
own ranks rather than to go outside 
in search of new material. That he 
has succeeded is simply due to his 
own ability and his capacity for hard 
work. 


Another instance of promotion at- 
tained by hard work and devotion to 
the Company’s interest. In 1916 Mrs. 
Eva E. Fisk became assistant house- 
keeper in the linen room at Pier 9, 
North River. This is the room in 
which are kept all the napery, sheets, 
pillow-cases, towels, linen jackets, etc., 
used to equip the ships of the New 
York division. 

Mrs. Fisk familiarized herself with 
the work and won appreciation by her 
devotion to duty and in 1921 was pro- 
moted to be housekeeper. Today she 
is in charge of the Linen room, where 
she gives unlimited satisfaction to Mr. 
Moynihan, Superintendent of the 
Stewards Department, to whom she 
reports. 


Still another instance of well earned 
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promotion—Chas. Martinez had been 
a chief steward and was thoroughly 
familiar: with the duties of that posi- 
tion when in 1915 he came to the 
United Fruit Company as a_ store- 
keeper. Solely owing to his efficiency 
he was promoted to be second steward 
on the Pastores. It would occupy too 
much space to follow him through his 
series of promotions, but when it is 
stated that he has been Chief Steward 
on the steamships Santa Marta, Six- 
aola, Heredia, Carrillo, Calamares and 
Tivives, it can be readily understood 
that the Stewards Department thinks 
highly of Mr. Martinez and his work. 
It is just another instance of promotion 
coming through efficiency and atten- 
tion to duty. 


One of the oldest employees in point 
of years of service and it may be said 
one of the most capable in the New 
Orleans division is Mr. Alexander 
Young, Assistant to the Port Steward 
in New Orleans. Mr. Young has been 
with the United Fruit Company for 
so many years that he antedates the 
time when the use of service cards 
went into effect. Mr. Young was a 
senior in the Company’s employ in 
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1914. Since that time he has been 
Chief Steward on the Turrialba, He- 
redia and Cartago. He was taken off 
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sea duty in December, 1922, and since 
that time has occupied his present po- 
sition ashore. 


FREIGHT DEPARTMENT 


A freight solicitor walked into Mr. 
Harloe’s office last month and placed 
on his desk a card on which appeared 
the following :— 


““A wise person, at all times, 
son who is being interviewed. By close study and 
observation one can readily tell whether or not the 
individual being interviewed is in a talking or listen- 
ing mood. When found to be in the proper mood, 
accommodate them; if found to the contrary a wise 
plan is to submit your proposition or story in a 
short clear way. If without result, you may find 
the individual in a more receptive mood when you 
make your next call.” 


The message carried by the card is 
part of the psychology of salesman- 
ship which every man, whether he sells 
collars, toothpaste, boots and shoes, or 
freight service is bound to observe if 
he hopes to make a success. Business 
men as a rule haven’t the time to listen 
to alleged funny stories, recitals of per- 
sonal instances or happenings, or talks 
on politics. They are in their offices 
to attend to business and they appre- 
ciate the visit of a solicitor who in a 
clean-cut, definite way lays his plan be- 
fore them in as few words as possible. 

There are two points in practical 
salesmanship that are well worth con- 
sideration. 

First: The more calls you make in 
a given period the more business you 
are likely to acquire. 

Second: Don’t jeopardize your 
chances of success by talking too much 
—or too little. 

The United Fruit Company has a 
wonderful freight service. It is able 
to give shippers a real help in the 
preparation of consular invoices, bilis 
of lading, etc., and it has unexcelled 
facilities for handling all kinds of 
freight into the Caribbean. Added to 
this is the business integrity of the or- 
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ganization and the years of experience 
it has had in dealings with South and 
Central American Republics. All of 
these facts make good talking points, 
and if properly presented are apt to 
turn a prospective into an actual ship- 
per. 


PRAISE FOR FREIGHT 
DEPARTMENT 


Ever so often a note of ap- 
preciation is sounded by a shipper 
which has a wonderful cheering effect 
upon the employees of the Freight 
Department. A courteous letter was 
received recently from Mr. H. F. 
Manning, Jr., Secretary and Treasurer 
of the J. Z. Horter Company, Havana. 
The letter was keenly appreciated by 
everyone in the Freight Department 
and in part is reproduced here. 

“We wish to refer to shipment of 
tanks from Maloney Tank Mfg. Co., 
of Tulsa, Okla., which came forward 
by your S.S. Parismina from New 
Orleans and arrived in this port on 
September seventh. 

“Tt so happens that when this car- 
load of tanks was being loaded at New 
Orleans one of our firm, Mr. L. M. 
Johnson, was on board as a passenger 
returning to Havana and so had an 
opportunity to see how the goods were 
handled. He reports that when load- 
ing the crates your men were €x- 
tremely careful, even going so far as 
to brace those that seemed weak, before 
raising them from the dock, thus pre- 
venting any damage whatsoever to 
the crates or their contents. We had 
often wondered why shipments via 
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your line came through in so much 
better condition than those of some of 
your competitors, and Mr. Johnson’s 
observation now explains this. 

“We wish to take this means of 
complimenting you upon the very 
efficient and careful service in your 
Freight Department. We might say 
that while most of our shipments are 
brought out of New York by your 
line, we also give you what business 
we have coming through the southern 
port.” 


PERSONALS 

“Bud” Fisher, Freight Agent, in- 
sists his new office on Pier 9, North 
River, is of the noiseless variety, “a 
la Tiffany.” Miss O'Sullivan says it 
is worse than that. However, it is 
the “S.O.S.” (Service of Shippers) 
office of the Freight Department. 

Chief Marshall Wilcox has mas- 
tered the new “Budget Blues Jazz” by 
General Office. 

Andrew J. Brady, more affection- 
ately known as “Andy,” showed his 
usual speed at the New York Divi- 
sion ‘Club Dinner Dance held at the 


Academy Thursday evening, October 
29. The girls were simply taken off 
their feet. 

Miss Marion Tobin says freight 
rate complex is simply delightful. 
“Tobie” is convinced it is wonderful 
for the skin. 

Jimmy Lewis sees no reason why 
our ships are not made of rubber. 
They don’t seem to take all the cargo 
he books for them. Jimmy says there 
is something wrong somewhere! 

The Freight Soliciting Quartette, 
composed of Messrs. Schultze, Stew- 
art, Brower and Van Noy, have a 
new skit entitled “Beating Competi- 
tors to the Punch,” directed by Char- 
lie Metzer. 

J. W. Boud is father of them all. 
“Father of what?’ I asks. “Why, 
freight rate experts, of course!” In 
freight rate structures he delights. 
He always has a bag full of them 
both going and coming. 

R. E. Buchanan, known as “Buck,” 
of Freight Forwarding Department 
fame, says he wishes the Andean Na- 
tional Corporation would increase 
their shipments—he has nothing to 
do. 


PURCHASING 


A conference of Merchandise Sup- 
erintendents from the tropical divi- 
sions, Purchasing Department officials 
and buyers was held in New York 
during the early part of October to 
discuss a wide range of subjects, in- 
cluding merchandising, buying, ship- 
ping, selling and general policies of 
importance to all. 

President Victor M. Cutter came 
down from Boston to be our guest at 
an enjoyable luncheon at the Whitehall 
Club, where his usual straight-from- 
the-shoulder ideas aroused much en- 


DEPARTMENT 


thusiasm. Mr. Walter L. Long, Gen- 
eral Manager of the Purchasing De- 
partment, called the convention to 
order on Wednesday, September 30th, 
and outlined the objects of the con- 
ference and the ground to be covered. 
Mr. Long particularly emphasized that 
the exchange of ideas and frank dis- 
cussion of the many matters on the 
conference program should _ lead, 
through closer cooperation and mutual 
understanding, to greater efficiency 
and better service to the other de- 
partments of the Company and to the 
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public. He delegated Mr. (ae Rok 
lins, who had just returned from a 
Visit to all the merchandise depart- 
ments in the tropics, to preside over 
future sessions of the conference, and 
the meeting settled down to eight days 
of interesting and instructive discus- 
sion, 


Sirois. De kK, Turner, of the Pur- 
chasing Department of Elders & 
Fyffes, Ltd., was present at all meet- 
ings and in addition to fully explain- 
ing the organization and methods of 
his company in regard to purchases for 
the Tropical Divisions, also detailed 
their methods of shipment both by 
steamers of their own fleet and other 
lines from continental ports. 


At subsequent meetings, Mr. T. S. 
Schultz talked on the subject of 
Claims, and Mr. W. V. Harloe spoke 
on Freights. Both expressed their 
wish to cooperate to the fullest with 
the Merchandise Department in every 
way, and their frank explanations of 
their policies promise even better re- 
sults than in the past: Mr. Harloe 
directed particular attention to the de- 
sire of freight department officials to 
serve other departments in every way 
and suggested a fuller use of his or- 
ganization for information and re- 
search, especially as regards shipments 
from the Orient. Mr. Long favored 
the conference with a most interesting 
account of his recent trip to the Brit- 
ish Isles and the Continent, descrih- 
ing econoinic conditions in those coun- 
tries, and stressing those markets 
which our Company can use to advan- 
tage. At the closing session, John W, 
Wingate, M.S., Assistant Professor of 
Merchandising at New York Univer- 
sity, delivered a scholarly and intensely 
interesting lecture on various technical 
phases of modern merchandising prac- 
tice which will doubtless stimulate an 


already growing interest on the part 
of our merchandise personnel in the 
academic side of their business. A 
complete record of the conference was 
kept in full detail. 


A committee from the conference 
visited the home office in Boston to 
discuss with Mr. C. B. Taylor various 
recommendations in connection with 
merchandise accounting details. It is 
pleasing to record that Mr. Taylor 
lent his fullest cooperation, resulting 
in a satisfactory solution of all points 
raised. 


On Thursday evening, October 8th, 
the convention terminated officially 
with a splendid banquet arranged by 
Mr. Long at the New York Athletic 
Club. The serious discussions of the 
past week were temporarily forgotten 
while “a good time was had by all, 
aided by African minstrels and all 
that makes a dinner perfect. 


In addition to members of the New 
York Purchasing Department, those 
present were Messrs. E. H. Burnham. 
J. R. Kansas, Hy R. Lewis, 1358: 
Mullins, J.P. O’Gallagher, RY. 
Sara, M. J. Thomas, J. D. K. Turner, 
T. W. White and H. W. Wing. Much 
to the regret of all, Messrs. W. M. 
McDonald of Colombia, and G. L. 
Harshaw of Panama were unable to 
attend owing to recent changes in the 
merchandise departments of those di- 
visions. 


We have been besieged with inqui- 
ries as to the progress of Mr. J. W. 
Bergen, of the Accounting Depart- 
ment, since the serious operation he 
underwent last month. Just as we go 
to press we learn that he is now really 
out of the woods and improving stead- 
ily. We trust he will soon be back 
with us entirely restored to health. 


UNIFRUITCO 


Published Monthly 
By 
UNITED FRUIT Co. 


For Lmployees In All 
Branches Of tts Service. 


ls 


UNITEDFRUIT Co, 
BOSTON, MASS. 


